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MR. R. E. HOUGLUND 


Strathcona Composite High School 
1956-57 


D. R. INNES, M.A. 


Our Principal 


In this edition of the yearbook we 
would like to present a brief biography of 
Mr. D. R. Innes, principal of our high 
school, who has inspired and led us 
through our high school years. 


Mr. Innes was born in New Glasgow, 
Nova Scotia, and completed his high 
school in Colchester County Academy at 
Truro, N.S. He obtained a Bachelor of 
Arts degree at Acadia University, and later 
graduated from the University of Alberta 
with a Master’s degree. 


Our principal has been an active participant in civic affairs, serving 
two years as an alderman on the city council. He has been principal of 
Strathcona High School and Strathcona Composite High School for nearly 


ten years. 


Mr. and Mrs. Innes have two sons, Kenneth and David. 


In the lower left hand corner of the page Mr. Innes, as a child, appears 
with his sister. In the lower right hand corner is Mr. Innes upon graduation 
from Acadia University with a Bachelor of Arts degree. In the upper left 


is our Principal today. 
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Assistant Principal 


J. W. BRIGGS, B.A. 


K. E. BROWN, B.Ed. 


MISS M. CAVEN, B.A., B.Ed. 
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I, SOPER, 
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P. A. MELNYCHUK, 
B.Sc., B.Ed. 
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MISS E. MORRISON, B.A. 
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M. ROOKWOOD, M.A. 
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B.Ed., M.Ed. 


Senet. 


‘mo 


G. A. SUT ER Ne D. F. TERRIFF, B.Ed., M.A. MISS P. WOODS, M.A., B.Ed. 
B.Ed. (I.A. 


‘e 


eon 


ees 


a 


MISS R. E. FREEBURY, MRS. |. M. MILLER, 


B.Ed., B.A., vm 277. Study Supervisor 


MRS. L. CAMPBELL, 
Secretary 


Librarian 


MRS, IRIS McRAE, 
Secretary 


D., MILLER, 
Head Caretaker 
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MISS E. MOORE, 
Secretary 


Tricolor 


PAT SIMONSEN 
Editor 


MR. R. E. HOUGLUND 


MR. J. W. BRIGGS 
Advisors 


Bill Hominuke, Drake Hocking, Advertising Managers; Joan Anderson, Advertising Secretary; 
Donna Kenway, Art Editor; Rod Hislop, Jokes Editor, Peter Montgomery, Drama Editor. 
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Sxecutive 


CAROLYN SMITH 
Personal Editor 


MARSHALL LAUB | 


KATHY WALKER 
Co-Editors 


Carol Skelton, Secretary; Lorraine Stepchuk, Social Editor; Elaine Townsley, Photography 
Editor; Judy Kutt, Girls’ Sports Editor; Henry Labercane, Boys’ Sports Editor; 
Pat Olson, Houseleague Representative. 
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Sditorial 


It is with rejoicing and regret that we have reached another milestone in our education, 
career, and lifetime. 


We rejoice because we have terminated the first twelve years on our highway of 
education—'first’’ because throughout our lives we will continue to be taught and to learn 
things in the classroom of life, whether or not we plan on continuing our formal education. 


We regret the necessity of breaking cherished ties with those who have come to honor, 
and the necessity of leaving pleasant associations with friends and Strathcona Composite 


itself, 


While graduation comes as a reward for years of co-operation and hard work, a 
reward the attainment of which we have long anticipated, the fact that our high school life 
will soon be completely over leaves us with a certain sense of emptiness and loss. We will 
miss the dances, the games, the clubs, the pep rallies, the colorful sales campaigns—all 
the factors which worked together to enhance Scona in our eyes and strengthen our school 
spirit. Participation in these various activities and events, whether frivolous or serious, as 
well as in regular classes has taught us important lessons in citizenship, lessons from which 
we shall benefit constantly in the years to come. 


Despite the imprint high school has made on our lives, the years have passed with 
incredible speed, and soon will remain only as fond memories. It is the purpose of this 
yearbook to help you recall in later years these young years of work and play, joy and 
sadness. We hope you will always look to your yearbook as a source of happy memories. 


Glancing back over the years, we remember the struggles we had grasping the 
fundamentals of the various courses, and commiserate with the teachers who were respon- 
sible for establishing those facts and figures within our unreseponsive minds. We may never 
before have realized how much our teachers have done for us. We will probably never 
again in the business world find people so understanding, so willing to help us, so patient 
when some point is not as clear as it should be, so ready unselfishly to reach out their 
“guiding hands’ to us. 


It is our teachers who have encouraged and coaxed us, and struggled to prepare us 
for our departmental examinations. We will remember them, and in the futures ahead of 
us will show, by word or deed, our appreciation for their services. And it is to these, our 
teachers, that this nineteenth edition of the ‘Tricolor’ is respectfully dedicated. 


With the close of the 1956-1957 school year, we, the graduating class, go out into 
the world to follow our chosen professions, leaving up to those who come after us the 
‘responsibility of giving to Strathcona Composite their best, and of maintaining the high 
standards of the school. For our part, we must remember that we are entering a troubled world, 
a world in which good tends to hide, shyly afraid to come out into the open. Throughout our 
lives we will have to combat wrong and evil, and the surest method of doing this is for each 
one of us to establish for himself a set of ideals to which he can adhere all his life. To 
quote Carl Schurz, “‘Ideals are like stars; you will not succeed in touching them with your 
hands, but like the seafaring man in the desert of waters, you choose them as your guides, 
and, following them, you reach your destiny.’ 


At this time, | would like to take the opportunity to sincerely thank all those respon- 
sible for the successful production of this yearbook; the staff members, the typists, the 
contestants, the students who backed our campaigns, and especially Mr. J. W. Briggs and 
Mr. R. E. Houglund, without whose invaluable aid the ‘’Tricolor’’ would never have been 
published. 


—Pat Simonsen, Editor. 
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Room Representatives 
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First Row: Mr. McNaught; Helen Roberts, Room 222; Andrey Pystoski, Room 115; Kathy Walker, Room 117; Carol Browne, Room 211; Beverly Kerr, Room 218; Grace 


Hough, Room 217; Miss Soper. 
Second Row: Sandi McPherson, Room 114; Andy Borys, Room 118; Sharon Clement, Room 119; Gail Abbott, Room 102; Joan Anderson, Room 104; Carolyn Smith, Room 
116; Bea Kisil, Room 122; Carole Sloane, Room 208; Wendy Banks, Room 210; Joan Formanski, Room 120; Vivian Darroch, Room 212; Sandy Lett Room 124; 
Doreen Ronaghan, Room 207; Marjorie Stevenson, Room 226; Pat Olson, Room 206. Z 4 ‘ 
Third Row: Paul Prince, Room 206; Dale McCoy, Room 219; Don Green, Room 216; Leighton Fisk, Room 110; Bill Fraser, Room 214; Milton Halvarson, Room 121; 
Don Weber, Room 209; Hank Labercane, Room 212; Stuart Marston, Room 220; Vic Chmelyk, Room 108; Richard Walker, Room 228; Jack Williams, Room 230. 


AROL SKELTON DRAKE HOCKING BOB McLEOD 
1ST. VICE- PRESIDENT 2 ND. VICE- “PRESIDENT TREASURER 


“GEOFF LUCAS 


ATHLETIC COMMITTEE 


| 
| 
| 


MARGE ELSENER 


ATHLETIC COMMITTEE 


HERBERT HARTWIG HEATHER PISACTKY AUDREY DUGGAN 
__ LITERARY COMMITTEE LITERARY COMMITTEE SECRETARY 
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MR. D. R. INNES MISS J. 1. SOPER MR. R, McNAUGHT 
Honorary President Advisor Advisor 


President Message 


Those of us who have been smiled upon by 


‘ ~ the fate responsible for departmental examinations 
ae will soon be saying goodbye to Scona Comp’s hal- 
‘Ms lowed halls. We will all have things to tell Scona 
\ grads of past years and things to brag about to 
‘ unfortunates we run across from other schools. 
r 
MURDITH McLEAN Our undefeated Senior Basketball Team led 


our athletic endeavors, and our entrants in prac- 
tically every sport came out close to the top—good sportsmanship making 
our athletic year a genuine success. 


Scona Comp’s social year was no less a success, both entertainment- 
wise and financially. The Literary committee and its helpers deserve our 
sincere thanks for the five dances and parties. The two year plays were 
great sources of enjoyment and income, and our ‘‘Lits’’ were enjoyed by 
all. 


Some of the credit for the year we have enjoyed must go to this fine 
building and modern equipment, but the factors that really made the year 
successful were the enthusiasm and hard work of the school citizens, and 
the understanding guidance and help of our teacher-advisors. Most espec- 
ially | would like to thank Mr. Innes, Mr. McNaught, and Miss Soper, for 
their counsel. 


In closing, | would like to thank the Students’ Union for a very enjoy- 
able year, and wish next year’s executive a pleasant and rewarding term. 


—Murdith McLean, President. 


Graduates 
ROY ABBOTT 


Roy’s ambition is to take up Dentistry at U. of A. 
He likes Math 30, skiing, skating, rugby, copper 
tooling, music. However, he dislikes Elvis Presley 
and western music. He is active in the Schoolboys’ 
Band and the School Orchestra. 

ELEANOR ADAM 
Dills and dancing are to her liking, but she dislikes 
Chinese food. Eleanor is active in curling and 
swimming. She also teaches Explorers and Sunday 
School. To become a teacher or pharmacist is 
Eleanor’s ambition. 

JOHN ADSHEAD 
John dislikes Latin 30 but definitely likes cars, 
cool music, math and Pat. He plays trumpet in the 
Schoolboys’ Band and is a member of our School 
Orchestra. Ambition to take Forestry at U.B.C. 

HARVEY ALTON 
Harv likes math, English, cars and (of course) girls. 
His favorite sports are football, baseball, hunting 
and riding. After he finishes school, Harv plans 
to become an engineer. 

DOUGLAS ANDERSON 
Football, hockey, boxing, curling and skipping 
classes keep this young man busy. Doug is in the 
Army Reserve and is an active person on weekends. 
To go to Varsity is his ambition. 

JOAN ANDERSON 
“Punjab” is a little unsure of her future but she’s 
kept busy being a room rep., working’on Tricolor 
and keeping up with homework. She loves biology, 
Rod, a red Volkswagon and swimming. 

KIM ANDREWS 
Kim likes curling, cars, girls, long holidays and 
keeping his car full of gas. Dislikes 7:45 in the 
morning and girls who are stuck-up. Kim's future 
plans include attending the University of Alberta. 

GWEN AYLESWORTH 
Gwen plans to go to University for her B.Sc. Dab- 
bling with oil paints is her hobby. Her favorite 
saying: “‘Is that right?’’ She likes ‘’a guy called 
Stew, participates in bowling and badminton. 

VIOLET BAKER 
Vi is going to be a private secretary or bookkeeper. 
Has won Gr. XI Typing Pin, Gr. XI Shorthand 
Certificate, and was room rep. in Gr. Xl. Her inter- 
ests include Young People’s, bowling and skating. 

ALVIN BALANKO 
At present Alvin has no definite plans for the 
future. Chem. is his favorite subject while baseball 
and football are his favorite sports. He captured 
the 1955-56 athletic football award and is an 
avid traveller. 

DOYLE BARBER 
To be a pilot is Doyle’s ambition. Belongs to the 
Edmonton Flying Club and Digme-Kats Society. 
Favorite sports are hockey and football; his chief 
dislike—French. 

MARGE BARIL 
Marge is secretary of the Club Stardust Teens. A 
senior football cheerleader, she dislikes boys with 
greasy hair but likes boys and dancing. Pet subject 
French, favorite saying ‘‘Hoop-tee-doo’’. 
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Graduates 


DOROTHY BARNES 
Dot is active in practically every sport; captain of 
girls’ basketball team and secretary of girls’ house- 
league. Her likes are dates and convertibles; dis- 
like is homework. Won a 1955-56 athletic award. 
HARRY BELESHKO 
Our valuable basketball player, Harry intends to 
take a degree in Phys. Ed. at U. of A. Active in 
many sports, Harry also likes parties, music, girls 
and dancing. Harry has won two athletic awards. 
EARL BERG 
Music is ‘’Dal’s’’ main interest and he was a mem- 
ber of the School Orchestra last year. Also likes 
curling, swimming, school and holidays. We’re sure 
that Earl will be very successful as a doctor. 
BERNARD BERLIN 
‘Bernie’ likes sports, especially baseball, swim- 
ming and boating. Also interested in cars, particu- 
larly hot rods. Woodwork and automotives are his 
favorite subjects, and his only dislike is homework. 
GARY BEST 
Gary plans to go on a holiday when he finishes 
school (Lakeview, maybe). He likes girls, hockey, 
football, math, ‘‘Garb’s’’ contribution to the future 
is, ‘If at first you don’t succeed, quit!” 
GLEN BISHOP 
Glen likes music and math, but doesn’t like home- 
work. He is also interested in fishing, swimming, 
hunting, cars and sleeping. His favorite expression 
is ‘‘Whatsa matta fo ya?” 
JOAN BOCHENKO 
Although she doesn’t care for stuck-up people or 
Elvis, Joan likes convertibles, Strauss music, Liber- 
ace, German and Social Studies. Is also interested 
in badminton, curling, skating and Young People’s. 
BOB BOWSER 
Buzz" favors Social Studies and Chem., plans to 
take Engineering. His favorite sports are golf 
(shooting hot rounds), basketball and hunting, while 
his out-of-school activities include girls and music. 
“More fun than killing babies with a hammer.” 
ERIC BRAYER 
Eric hails from Ferintosh originally but has now (he 
says) come to Strathcona Composite because the 
girls are so attractive. Hopes to become a technician 
in some field of electronics when he graduates. 
MAL BROWN 
‘‘Boomer,’’ a future lawyer participates in DeMolay, 
curling, hockey, skiing and dancing. His chief 
dislikes range from ducks with their hearts shot out 
to fat, overaged, peroxide blondes toting bags under 
their eyes. 
GLORIA BRUS 
“Glo'’, a Bio. 32 fiend, finds herself very busy 
with badminton and ping pong. Her favorite sports 
are badminton, swimming and horseback riding. 
Deft with a needle, she has many nice clothes, 
which are her chief like. Dislikes ‘short boys’’. 
DOUGLAS BUCHANAN 
“It's still running!" is often heard from ‘‘Oats’’, a 
faithful Physics and Trig follower. Spends most of 
his time skiing, hunting, sleeping, eating and 
keeping a car in running condition. His chief like, , 
free gasoline and oil. 
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Graduates 


GEORGE BULGIN 
“Yank,'" a favorite target of Mr. Radomsky during 
Chemistry, hopes some enterprising student will 
take his place in getting queered by the ‘master of 
sciences’’. President of the Badminton Club, he 
won an athletic award in 1955. 

DELOYC BURCH 
This future nurse has a very good remark for pos- 
terity, ‘The hardest thing in life is to walk the 
straight and narrow path.’ Most of her time is 
spent singing, playing in the School Orchestra, Red 
Cross and 1.S.C.F. 

EVELYN BUXTON 
“Bonnie” likes English, Math and Science; plans to 
be a nuclear physicist. Helps with the newspaper 
and the yearbook, and enjoys skating. Her favorite 
saying is, ‘‘How tall is he?“ 

NEIL CAMERON 
Neil likes Social, English, Chemistry and the 3:25 
buzzer, His ambition is to enter U. of A. and 
major in Commerce. Neil is active in football and 
baseball. 

DON CAMPBELL 
“Red” likes Math and Chemistry and intends to 
be a civil engineer. He enjoys hockey and tennis 
and is Vice President of the Table Tennis Club. He 
leaves with us only one piece of advice: ‘‘To gain 
insanity, take Chem. in 104.”’ 

ROGER CAMPBELL 
Engineering is this boy’s destiny. Roger enjoys 
Chem. 30, woodwork, dancing, girls and eating. 
Football, hockey, basketball, swimming and ping 
pong take up his spare time. 

PAT CARNAHAN 
Pat enjoys skating and basketball while her favorite 
subjects are Math. 30 and Biology. When finished 
school, she intends to take a business course. She 
dislikes homework but enjoys holidays and Ed. 

ANN CARTLEDGE 
Ann's favorite subjects are Social Studies and Chem. 
“Aren‘t you cold?’ is this young miss’s favorite 
saying. Out of school Ann is active in Job’s Daugh- 
ters and reading, but dislikes homework, exams. 

MARGARET CHITZE 
Margaret's ambition is first to become a nurse and 
then be a stewardess. Her time is taken up by 
curling, skating and Y.P.’s as well as modelling. 
Loves holidays and weekends without homework. 

VICTOR CHMELYK 
"Clem likes chocolate sundaes, French, and all 
sports, especially football, hockey and baseball. 
He won an athletic award last year, and plans on 
going to the U. of A. 

DEANNA CHRISTOPHERS 
Deanna‘s hobby is collecting poetry. To go into 
nursing and later become a lawyer is her ambition. 
Deanna is Secretary of the Public Speaking Club 
and is active in the Blotter. 

DOROTHYE CHRISTOPHERS 
The newspaper and A.Y.P.A. keep Dorothye busy. 
She likes dancing, money and men, but detests 
people who don’t like Elvis Presley. Her ambition 
is to become a nurse, 
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Graduates 


WILLIAM CLARKE 
Down in P.E.I., ‘’Red’’ won a Governor General's 
award in Grade X. William plans to enter U. of A. 
for Engineering. He likes French, Math, women 
and devilment, but dislikes Physics and Social. 

BILL CLARKE 
“Oh my gosh” is Bill's favorite saying. His ambition 
is to enroll at Calgary Tech. Bill has been President 
of St. Paul’s Y.P.A. and is active in car clubs 
(custom). 

JUNE CLIFFORD 
Football is June’s favorite sport (spectator only, we 
hope) while shorthand and typing head her list ct 
favorites at school. Her ‘‘pet peeves’ include 
homework and getting up in the morning. 

PAT COAMBS 
“Oh Gizmo” is Pat's favorite saying. Her favorite 
subject is someone by the name of Glenn. She in- 
tends to go to University. Pat is active ‘1 Young 
People’s and curling. 

SHELDON COMFORT 
Here’s a fellow who likes Elvis Presley. Most of his 
time is taken up with hockey, girls and good food: 
still manages to find time for football, cars and 
swimming. Sheldon hopes to enter the Faculty of 
Engineering at the U. of A. 

ELAINE CORMIER 
Elaine’s chief dislike is boys who can‘t dance. She 
intends to major in phychology after finishing 
school. Elaine is active in Leader Corps, Sunday 
School, Red Cross, Modelling and ‘many sports. 

SHIRLEY CORNELIUS 
Shirley plans to take her B.Sc. in nursing after she 
has finished school. She likes travelling, figure 
skating and drama, but dislikes conceited boys. 
Shirley won a Drama Crest in 1955-56. 

SANDRA CROSBY 
“Sandy’’ won an academic award in Grade XI and 
hopes to major in languages at Varsity. ‘‘That's a 
shame’ is her favorite saying but not when holi- 
days come or it’s time to write to Kingston. 


ELLEN DAVID 
Ellen is undecided about her future occupation but 
for now the Drama and Glee Clubs hold first spot 
in her activities. She enjoys sewing and natur- 
ally, clothes, 


RUSSELL DAVIDSON 
The University, is Russell’s future destination, but 
tight now he finds that girls are more interesting 
than Chem. Russ likes girls, football and pool, and 
his favorite subject is Social Studies. 

MICHAEL DAVIES 
“Do-nut” finds that getting queered in class isn’t 
the best thing that can happen to a guy. A few 
more years from now we will find him working at 
Commerce and Business Administration. 

NEAL DeBREE 
Neal intends to go to University and take up En- 
gineering, but for now, he makes ‘‘unravelling 
hard-to-understand problems’’ his hobby Outside of 
of school, he participates in youth clubs at church 
and enioys swimming. His chief dislike is ‘most 
girls,’ but he’ll change. 
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Graduates 


SPENCER DENNEY 
Spencer likes girls, milkshakes, science and math, 
in that order. His hobby is landscaping around home 
and playing piano. He hopes to go to University. 
He is active in Young People’s groups. 

VIRGINIA DESROSIERS 
Virginia, known to her pals as ‘Ginny,’ plans to 
take Nursing next year. She is an avid menu col- 
lector and an active dancer. Biology 32 is Ginniy’s 
pet peeve while sports occupy her spare time. 

DOREEN DRAPER 
“Two more days till the weekend,’ is ‘‘Dody‘s’’ 
favorite saying. She likes Pogo but dislikes Monday 
mornings. Her interests include curling, swimming, 
aolfing, skating. Dody won an academic pin in 
Gr. Xl and is headed toward her B.A. degree. 
Doreen is our ‘Miss Scona’’ for 1957. 

AUDREY DUGGAN 
This pert gal intends to make nursing her career, 
but cheerleading and sports keep her busy for now. 
Secretary of the Students’ Council, Audrey won 
two awards in Grade XI. 

DON DUNLOP 
To become a doctor is Don’s ambition. He is kept 
busy with curling, boxing, drama, DeMolay and 
reading. Don likes attending parties and his hob- 
bies include stamp collecting and pigeons. 

GERALD EDWARDS 
"Gerry’’ likes going on long drives in his Olds 
convertible, listening to music, and hunting. He 
plans to join the Navy after high school. He says, 
“lf you can’t drive it, Mac, park it!”’ 

MARJORIE ELSENER 
Marj intends to take Phys. Ed. at U.B.C. and is 
interested in basketball, badminton, track and field. 
She won an athletic award in Grade XI. She likes 
Hi-Teens, sleeping in on weekends and extra- 
curricular activities. 

CHARLENE ERICKSON 
Charlene is fond of Social 30 and Math. She is not 
sure of her future but may take Physio Therapy at 
U. of A. She attends G.A. Sorority, Girls’ Auxil- 
iary and A.Y.P.A. Likes parties and holidays. 

DON ERIKSSON 
“Merci Bucketo’’ is Don‘s favorite saying. His 
interests are Math, Air Cadets, food, basketball, 
rugby and volleyball. He won a Senior Leader’s 
course with the Aid Cadets in 1956. 

MARILYN FAULKNER 
Marilyn’s special subjects are Math and Chemistry. 
She likes New Year's Eve, chocolate cake and ice 
cream, basketball and bowling, parties and pink 
lemonade, but dislikes homework and exams. 

MARGARET FELAN 
This cute gal’s ambition is to become a Physio- 
Therapist. Most sports rate high on her list. Her 
favorite subjects are French and Biology. Marg 
likes an Eastern boy’s parties and popular music. 

VAL FENTON 
Val is interested in Automotives and Math. He 
wishes to obtain his electrician’s papers in the future 
but now is active in hockey, basketball, football, 
hunting and riding. He like’s to fix his father’s 
car, but dislikes women that giggle. 
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Graduates 


VERNA FIDDLER 
Verna intends to take a business course on com- 
pletion of high school. She takes an active intreest 
in square dancing, baseball and swimming. Her 
favorite subjects include Typing and Chemistry. 

LEIGHTON FISK 
Like many boys, Leighton plans to be an engineer, 
as he enjoys Chemistry, Latin and Mechanics. As 
well as being Room Rep. for Grades 1] and 12, 
“Late’’ participates in hockey and basketball. 

MARLYNN FORD 
Conceited people, homework and beautiful girls 
head Marlynn’s dislikes, while apple pie, spending 
money and handsome boys head her likes. She 
plans to be a stenographer. 

RONALD FORSTER 
The ‘’Greek’’ as he is called by his friends, hopes 
to major in Geology at the U. of A. Hockey and 
football are his favorite sports. Ron‘s main out- 
of-school activity is sleeping. 

DAVID FOWLER 
“‘Mouse’’, who plans to go to University, likes girls, 
cars, Chem., drama and photography, but dislikes 
girls in jeans and Elvis. His favorite sports are 
football, baseball and table tennis. 

CAROLE FRASER 
Is interested in Biology, French, Social Studies, as 
well as swimming, basketball, baseball. She won 
an athletic award in Grade XI. She intends to go 
to University. Out of school, Carole attends Hi-Y 
Teens and Young People’s. 


GARY FRASER 
Gary's activities include baseball, hockey, curling 
and football. He has won a curling trophy in high 
school and was a sports convener. Gary plans to 
become a Geologist at the U. of A. 

RUTH FREVEL 
Ruth’s heading for her first million dollars. Chinese 
food, cottage cheese, physics, baseball and volley- 
ball are her favorites; dislikes Monday mornings. 
Ruth has an academic award to her credit. 


GAYLE GARDNER 
“Stormy” likes ice cream, boys and New Year's 
Eve, but dislikes people who boast. She plans to go 
nursing in the future, but now busies herself with 
music, dancing and Y-Teens. 

FREDERICK GRANT 
“"Four-Eyes’’ has an odd hobby of collecting pictures 
of car accidents. He enjoys typing and girls (good 
cooks) but dislikes noisy people. His favorite 
saying is, ‘‘I’ll never tell’’. 

EDGAR GREENWOOD 
An ardent bowler, Edgar also enjoys reading, Biology 
and Social Studies, Edgar is also interested in art 
and 1.S.C.F. ‘‘Oh sure!’ is his favorite saying, but 
we are sure that Math 30 in his favorite gripe. 

ALISON GRODELAND 
“Ali” has a passion for drama. She also likes music, 
dancing, people (all kinds), fried rice and French- 
men. Alison has two desires: to consume a choco- 
late sundae without worrying and to study drama 
at New York. 
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WAYNE HAIGH 
"Haighie,““ who can be heard saying, “Yeh! not 
bad!” likes Math., Science (intends to be an En- 
gineer), sweet things (food, etc.) Won an honors 
award in Grade XI. Interested in hunting and sports 
but could do without French, too much homework. 
WILLIE HARBARUK 
Willie’s ambition is to finish high school and then 
attend college. His favorite sports are bowling, 
curling, basketball and pool. He likes jiving, fast 
music and girls, but doesn‘t enjoy homework. 
WAYNE HARRIS 
Wayne is known as ‘‘Hare’’. He likes hunting, cars 
fixing them), football and even Math. He dislikes 
English 30, backseat drivers. Favorite saying: ‘You 
want to drive ,Green?”’ 
LORRAINE HARTWIG 
Lorraine plans to take Physiotherapy at University. 
She is interested in Drama and French. Met-Teens, 
C.G.I.T., dancing and reading keep her busy. She 
dislikes homework (don’t we all?) 


JOYCE HAY 
"Never say die’’ is Joyce’s guiding principle. She 
is interested in Met-Teens, C.G.I.T., music and 
movies. ‘‘Joss’’ also participates in badminton, 
skating and swimming. Plans to take Nursing. 


CECIL HAYDUCK 
Cecil, a football, baseball and swimming enthus- 
iast, plans to go to college in the States. ‘’Tony’’ 
likes cars, hunting, fast music, well dressed girls, 
food, Science and French; dislikes late meals. 

DIANE HAYTER . 
“‘Have you a minute for a good cause?’ is Diane’s 
favorite saying. Young People’s and Tricolor are 
her main interests and her favorite sports are 
swimming, curling and skating. She enjoys travel. 

BARBARA HEAPS 
Barb is often heard saying ‘‘Drop on your head”. 
Active in sport, Barb is President of the Swim Club 
and a Houseleague. She has won two athletic awards 
and an academic award in 1955. Phys. Ed. at the 
University of Alberta is her ambition. 

MARLENE HEATH 
“It's not so bad’’ is Marlene’s remark for posterity. 
Sleeping in on Sunday rates high with this gal, 
whereas tests on Friday get her poor vote. Marlene 
plans to attend business college. 


ROD HISLOP 
Rod takes a special interest in taking out a certain 
girl (Joan), skiing, working on cars, cleaning out 
snake cages and collecting jokes. He dislikes 
people who refuse to talk to him in the morning. 
JOHN HOLLINGSWORTH 
John, who likes Chemistry, Physics and Math, plans 
to be a doctor. His school activities include Dance 
Club, Badminton Club, Chess and Checkers, and 
Drama. Likes Lincolns and going to Young People’s. 
DRAKE HOCKING 
Drake likes all subjects except French and Social 
and desires to be a Physicist. School activities in- 
clude badminton, debating, chess and checkers, 
Red Cross and Second Vice-President of Students’ 
Union, “‘Duck’’ has won two academic awards. 
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SONJA HOLOWAYCHUK 
Sonja’s ambition is to become a lawyer and travel 
to the South Seas. She likes Chemistry and French, 
and she received an academic award last year. Likes 
“snazzy cars’’ and enjoys collecting records. 

BILL HOMINUKE 
Bill is an addict to all phases of drama. Not only 
that, he has held many executive positions in the 
School Paper and Year Book. His destination is 
Law at U.B.C, Often heard saying: ‘Any mail for 
me?” (From the East?) 

CHESTER HOUG 
“Ches’’ Houg enjoys travelling and after school 
intends to go to England—perhaps in one of his 
homemade custom cars. He also likes Physics, 
Chemistry, hunting and swimming. 

GORDON HOVIND 
Gordon intends to be an Electrical Engineer but 
study seems to be his favorite period. This ski 
champ likes girls, shows, parties and dancing, but 
dislikes hard work, 

MAUREEN HOWARD 
Maureen’s ambition is to tour South America. 
Water skiing, skating, swimming, Y-Teens and 
modelling leave her little spare time. ‘Don’t be 
cruel,’’ is Maureen’‘s favorite saying and her cheery 
smile guarantees that she follows her own advice. 

ROBERT HOWAY 
Bob enjoys drama, English 30 and jazz. He was on 
the Students’ Council last year at Kitsilano, Van- 
couver. This year he worked with the ‘’Circle Eight” 
group on drama. Bob is planning a career in Law. 

RAY HOWELLS 
Ray’s favorite saying is ‘“Might as well, for all the 
time it takes.’’ His activities include basketball and 
badminton. Ray’s ambition is to attend Calgary 
Tech, and to make a million. 

ROBERTA HUGHES 
To be an X-ray Technician is ‘‘Bobbie’s’’ ambition. 
Bonnie Doon Teens, Chinese food, Dave Brubeck, 
Emmett and new hats are her interests. Her favorite 
remark is, ‘‘You can‘t get away from it’’. 


DAVE INNES 
3:30 p.m. is Dave's favorite time (right, Miss 
Brown?) He likes curling, baseball and study per- 
iods but dislikes noisy people and Trig. 31. Dave 
plans to attend University. 

MYRNA JOHNSON 
Myrna is bound for the University of Alberta. She 
likes English 30, long weekends, badminton, tennis, 
skating and Math, but doesn’t like hard work. 


KEN JONES 
Ken plans to attend University and then become 
a test pilot. He won an Air Cadet Flying Scholar- 
ship in 1956. His hobby is making flying model 
planes. Ken’s favorite subjects are Mathematics 
and Chemistry. 

JEANNETTE KACHMAN 
“‘Jackie’s'’ favorite subjects are Bookkeeping, Typ- 
ing and Office Practice, which may be the reason 
she’s going to Business College after High School. 
She favors sports and boys rather than studying 
English 30. 
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PENNY KELLAM 
“Nib‘s'’ ambition is to obtain a diploma in Nursing 
at the University Hospital, During High School, 
Penny has taken a keen interest in Red Cross and 
this year serves as President. 

JIM KENDRICK 
Jim hopes to take Engineering at U. of A. He likes 
Trig, Math 30, ping pong, dancing and parties. 
He says, ‘‘It’s better to be quiet and thought a fool 
than to open your mouth and remove all doubt.’ 

DONNA KENWAY 
Vice President of the Drama Club, Social Editor of 
the school paper, and Social Convener of the Art 
Club keep Donna very busy. Donna is interested in 
piano playing, singing and Young People’s. 

ROBERT KERR 
Bob likes Math and study periods (who doesn’t?), 
and wishes to attend University to become an En- 
gineer. He likes hockey, hunting, money and girls, 
but dislikes teachers who give homework, 

JUNE KIEHLBAUCH 
June plans to take education at U. of A. after she 
finishes school. Is occupied with Hi-Y, orchestra, 
sports, reading, piano, dancing and baby-sitting. 
Her favorite subjects are Math, French and Social 
Studies, She has been Treasurer of the Drama Club 
and Social Convener of the Students’ Union. 

GEORGE KINGSTON 
George's chief like is Wendy.. After finishing 
school George wants to teach Physical Education 
and Biology at Oklahoma University. George enjoys 
all sports and his nickname is ‘’Krazylegs’’. 

RUTH KNOWLES 
‘Peanut’ likes Foods and Nutrition and plans to 
major in Home Economics at Varsity. She also 
occupies her time with swimming, skating, work- 
ing and “‘horsing around”. 

ROGER KOSS 
Roger likes study periods and girls. His chief dis- 
like in French 30. After finishing school, he would 
like to attend University. ‘Never do anything 
today, what you can do tomorrow.” 

HANNELORE KOTTKE 
Hannelore’s past, present and future are all linked 
with art, but she also belongs to C.G.I.T. and has 
won a service and art award. She dislikes oysters, 
spinach, spiders and worms. 

DON LEE 
When you hear ‘Anyone want a ticket on a pool?” 
t's Don. His favorite sports are football, baseball 
and curling, and he also enjoys pool and wrestling. 
Chief dislike is homweork, while he likes sports. 

DOUG LENNIE - 
After finishing school Doug wants to attend Univer- 
sity. His favorite sports are football, hockey, hunt- 
ing and fishing. Favorite saying: ‘‘Blessed be he 
who goeth around in circles for he shall be 
known as a wheel.” 

MARGARET LEONARD 
Margaret likes French, Biology, popular music, 
dancing and ‘’Blue Suede Shoes’’. She participates 
in the Art Club, Cinema Club and Y-Teens, and 
seems to enjoy sleeping by the telephone. 
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KIRSTIN LINDAL 
Kirstin hates getting up in the morning but likes 
money, dogs and Liberace. Her favorite subjects 
are French and German. Kris would like to go to 
Varsity after finishing Grade 12. 

MIRIAM LINDEN 
After finishing school. ‘‘Blondie’’ would like to get 
a job and buy a horse farm. She is kept busy with 
Red Cross, Art Club and the Yearbook. Her favor- 
ite subjects are Biology and Social Studies. 

BARBARA LOGAN 
Barb likes Social, Chem, food, boys and music. Her 
activities include Bonnie Doon Teens and sleeping. 
Her ambition is to be a teacher. Barb is Secretary 
of our Grad Class. She likes spectator sports. 

VALERIE LOGAN 
Val’s favorite subjects are Chemistry, French and 
Biology. After completing Grade 12 she wants to 
become a nurse. She is kept busy with cheerleading, 
bowling, drama and ping pong. Valerie is Treas- 
urer of our Grad Executive. 

BEVERLY McLEARY 
Bev, a future teacher, prefers Social, bowling, a 
booth in Frankie’s and a Road Rambler to disecting 
in the Biology Lab. She is active in volleyball, 

,badminton, bowling and basketball. 

JACK McCOY 
Physics and study periods are Jack’s favorite sub- 
jects. In school Jack takes part in table tennis, 
curling and baseball. He likes hunting, money, 
and big cars, but dislikes women drivers. 

LARRY McILVRIDE 
Larry just loves to get into a good wrestling match. 
“Chunk,‘’ who likes red Lincoln convertibles and 
some blondes, is always hoping to save some 
money. He wants to attend Calgary Tech. 

BELLE ANNE MacKENZIE 
‘Red’: plans to be a private secretary when she 
finishes school. Belle Anne enjoys horseback riding, 
reading, watching television, drinking chocolate 
sodas and being with Ron. 

SHARON McLARTY 
Suicide coke anyone?” is Sharon's favorite saying. 
She likes cars, Elvis, ping pong, swimming and 
Biology. Although she dislikes Chemistry, Sharon 
is planning to become a nurse. 

GLORIA McLEAN 
The sky is the limit for this young miss, who plans 
to be an airplane stewardess. Her interests include 
swimming, skating, popular music, dancing and 
food. Gloria, however, does not like E.P. 

MURDITH McLEAN 
“Mac,” our President, who is also Vice Chairman 
of the Inter-High School Council, intends to enter 
U. of A. He likes Physics, Drama and explosions 
in the Chem. Lab. An honor student in Grades 10 
and 11, he still has time for curling and the 
Schoolboys’ Band. 

ROBERT MacLEOD 
This outstanding fellow is Treasurer of the Students’ 
Union and has won academic awards in each year 
of high school so far. Bob‘’s extracurricular activ- 
ities include badminton ,table tennis, and chess and 
checkers. ‘’Mac’s’’ ambition is to enter Varsity. 
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GEORGE McNUTT 
George likes powerful cars, airplanes, blondes and 
Physics, and plans to be a pilot. He prefers playing 
hockey to an English 30 class. He’s often heard 
saying, ‘I haven‘t got a speeding ticket yet!’ 


MARCIA McNUTT 
“Has anybody got a comb?’’ means Marcia‘s around. 
Her interests include Red Cross, modelling, tum- 
bling, C.G.1.T. and sports. Marcia plans to be a 
private secretary after finishing school. 


SANDRA McPHERSON 
This petite girl intends to major in foreign lan- 
quares at the U. of A. Active in the Badminton 
Club, A.Y.P.A. Council and Sorority (Gamma Al- 
pha), she is often heard saying ‘‘Il’ll never tell’’. 


EDWARD MARCH 
Ted wants to wander near and far. His remark for 
posterity is ‘Never take Latin 20’’. His favorite 
saying is unprintable, his sport is basketball, and 
his pet peeve is Latin 30. 


ESTHER MARINOSKE 
Esther would like to be a stenographer (preferably 
having a job that involves travel) .She likes Book- 
keeping, Fab and Dress and scrambled eggs with 
Cheez Whiz. 


LOIS MARSHALL 
Lois left us during the year to seek greener pas- 
tures and we wish her success in all her future 
undertakings. 


KEN MILLAR 
Ken hopes to be a band leader. His likes are 
blondes, cars and girls. His favorite subjects are 
automotives and music, and in sports football and 
hockey are his favorites. He dislikes English 30. 


JOYCE MILTON 
Attention all girls! Joyce’s hobby is looking for a 
wife for her brother. Her pet peeves are people who 
think she is French and homework, but she likes 
holidays and telephones. 


BRYCE MITCHELL 
Bryce’s chief like is Beth, while onions seem to be 
his main dislike. After finishing school Bryce 
wants to go to University. He is kept busy with 
Young Popele’s and enjoys skiing and hockey. 


SANDRA MONTGOMERY 
“Monty” plans on attending U. of A. for a B.Sc. 
degree in nursing. Her favorite sports are bad- 
minton and swimming, plus tennis and shooting. 
Leather carving and photography are her hobbies. 


SPENCER MONTGOMERY 
Here is a.student who likes Elvis Presley, baseball, 
golf and hockey. Quite a combination, but Mont’s 
favorite subject is Chem (especially when Mr. Olson 
is the teacher). Dislikes Principals—in general. 
ROY MOOR 
This fellow seems to like most everything except, 
quote: ‘’gook wagons’’ and ‘drive-in attendants’. 
"Dint'’ plans to attend University where he hopes 
he‘ll get a degree in Phys. Ed. 
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LORETTA MOORE 
A sports-minded gal who likes swimming, volleyball, 
basketball and tumbling. Her out-of-school activities 
are: Publicity Convener for the Edmonton C.G.I.T. 
Council and teaching Sunday School. 

SHEILA MOORE 
After finishing Grade 12 Sheila would like to take 
Education at U. of A. Her favorite subjects are 
Math, French and English. ‘’Moe’’ also enjoys 
badminton, skating, swimming and volleyball. 

BETH MURRAY 
Beth's destination is U. of A. and then on to Social 
Welfare work. Beth has a great affection for swim- 
ming, skating, piano and long weekends. Being 
Secretary for the Red Cross and Y-Teens helps 
keeps her busy this year. 

LAWRENCE MYSAK 
The President of our Grad Class takes a keen 
interest in music, He has won two academic awards 
and a U.N. scholarship to Banff in 1956. Likes 
dancing, badminton and the flute and plans to 
attend Varsity for Dentistry. 

SHIRLEY NEEDHAM 
Shirley likes Bookkeeping and intends to be a sten- 
ographer. She belongs to Y-Teens, C.G.1.T. and the 
Modelling Club, and her favorite sport is basketball. 
Her chief dislike is Monday mornings. 


ELEANOR NEWNHAM 
Elie’s favorite subject is French and she is very 
active in softball, basketball and swimming. She 
likes baby-sitting, teachers and the 11:30 buzzer. 
After High School she intends to become a Nurse. 
ELIZABETH NEWNHAM 
“Liz's main interests include skating, dancing and 
painting. She won academic awards in Grades X 
and X\ at Jarvis High School. Likes weekends spent 
out of town. Elizabeth plans on being a teacher. 
JOYCE NIELSON 
Bookkeeping and Typing are Joyce’s best subjects 
while Shorthand, she says, ‘‘is not the easiest thing 
in the world’, Basketball and football as a spec- 
tator are her favorite sports. 
ENA OCKERS 
Drama, Bookkeeping and Bob (?) are Ena’s interests 
while basketball, skiing and football add to them. 
Her only dislike is homework. Ena hopes to attend 
business college before she does office work. 


MYRNA OLNEY 
Myrna often exclaims, ‘Talk of fun!’’ She loves 
swimming and square dancing but, best of all, she 
likes Elvis. Myrna plans to take Education at the 
University of Alberta. 

BOYD OOLEY 
Boyd's destination is Engineering at U. of A. He is 
interested in curling, hockey, swimming and foot- 
ball. He also likes girls, cars and long weekends. 
Chief dislikes are stuck-up girls, Chem and Presley. 

DENNIS OTTO 
Dennis has many likes, including well-dressed girls. 
“Otter’’ isn't too fond of racing from 218 to 104 
but does enjoy Chem and Physics when he gets 
there. Den plans on going to Calgary Tech. 
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ANDI PALLAS 


Spending money is one of Andi’s favorite pastimes. 
His interests include football, skiing, badminton, 
table tennis, girls, dances and long weekends. Andi 
plans to study Mech. Engineering at U.B.C. 

BOB PATTERSON 
Bob intends to work after completing school. His 
interests are football, baseball, hockey and Young 
People’s. His chief dislike is stuck-up girls. Bob 
says his favorite saying is unprintable. 

PETER JAMES PAUL 
Jim‘s favorite sport, hobby and outside of school 
activity is horseback riding. He intends to work 
after leaving Scona. Women drivers and getting 
up in the morning are his chief dislikes. 

BILL PAWLUK 
“'Book’s’’ destination is U. of A. His favorite saying 
is “Yes Ma‘am”’. Bill likes Friday afternoons, Math 
30 and chocolate milk shakes, but dislikes Physics 
and rowdy girls. He takes an active interest in all 
sports, especially baseball. 

MARIAN PENNO 
"Sam'’ is often heard to exclaim, ‘Oh well!’ Her 
ambition in life is to be marooned on a desert island 
with Elvis Presley. Marian likes western music and 
lots of the root of all evil (money). 


LORNE PHILLIPS 
Lorne plans on going to University after completing 
High School. His favorite subjects are French and 
Chemistry (lab. work). He plays football, basketball 
and baseball. Is President of his Young People’s. 


HEATHER PISACTKY 
“We're off like a herd of turtles’’ is a sound fre- 
quently heard behind the wheel of a pink and black 
‘56 Meteor. Our Social Convener and one of Scona 
Comp’s prettiest cooks is the author of this touch 
of originality. Intends to take Home Economics. 
BOB PITZEL 
“Is that right?’’ is Bob’s favorite saying. He enjoys 
cars, T.V., travelling and swimming. Bob’s interests 
include German, French and the Debating and 
Public Speaking Club. A modern language course 
at University and the Navy is Bob’s destination. 
CECIL PRETTY 
“'Cease’’ has no favorite saying because he is a 
man of few words. He passes his spare time by 
composing tunes tand playing table tennis, and 
intends to make music or psychology his career. 
GLORIA PRICE 
“Well, fancy meeting you here!’’ is ‘’Snook’s’’ 
favorite saying, Gloria is active in the Glee, Drama 
and Modelling Clubs, enjoys skating and basketball. 
She hopes to enter U. of A. and take Education. 


CLAUDIA PRINCE 
“True worth is in being, not seeing.’’ So says 
Claudia and she follows her remark with active work 
in Sunday School, dancing and modelling. Her 
hobby is sewing. Claudia‘s ambitioo is to take 
Education at the U. of A. 

AUDREY PYSTOSKI 
Audrey's plans include Varsity, writing and a trip 
to Europe. She is a Room Rep, a drama award win- 
ner and chairman of Lits., is school reporter for 
the Journal, attends Y-Teens and works at CKUA. 
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CURTIS QUIGLEY 
Curtis wants to have a holiday after finishing school. 
His pet peeve is a Plymouth but does like Fords, 
skiing and buzzers. Most of Curtis’ time is occu- 
pied by his hobby of cars. 

JACKLYN QUINN 
“How many more days till Friday?’’ is Jackie’s 
fvaorite saying. She likes weekends, of course. Very 
active in C.G.I.T., she also belongs to Young Peo- 
ple’s. Jackie enjoys French, Social and Math. 

RONALD RADOMSKY 
Ron likes hockey, badminton, hunting, curling and 
Thorhild, where he was President of the Students’ 
Union last year. He also likes money and cars. 
Ron intends to take Engineering. 

GRANT RAISBECK 
Grant‘s favorite subjects are Math and the Sciences. 
He also plays basketball, football, badminton, base- 
ball and is a good sprinter. He won academic awards 
in both Grades 10 and 11, and also an athletic 
award in Grade 11. 

GRETA REINCHEN 
“‘Nookie’s’’ ambition is to study music. Greta’s time 
is well spent as a pianist for the male choir. Her 
interests include music, English, volleyball, badmin- 
ton and reading, but she dislikes old cars. 

JANET RESCHKE 
Janet plans on taking Junior E Teaching Course at 
U. of A. Active in Drama, Modelling and Junior 
Red Cross clubs, this attractive young miss has 
won her 60-word certificate in Shorthand. 

SIGRUN RITSCH 
Sigrun plans to take Education at the U. of A. She 
takes pleasure in swimming, dancing, skating and 
tennis. Her nickname is Karie and she enjoys 
going out with Varsity students. 

KEN ROBERTS 
Ken's favorite subjects are Chemistry and Social 
Studies. His hobby is building model planes and he 
aspires to be a pilot after taking ‘’Matric’’. He 
likes hunting, fishing and 1940 Buicks. 

BRENT ROBERTSON 
A future Chartered Accountant, Brent is President 
of the Art Club, V.P. of the Red Cross and takes 
a keen interest in photography. He likes skiing 
but dislikes snobby people and party poopers. 

BOB ROSE 
Bob is interested in art, drafting, chess, sports, 
figurative women (pardon?), Lincolns and _ olives, 
but has a strange aversion to homework. This no 
doubt explains why he wants to be a Chartered 
Accountant when he finishes school. 

ADAM ROTH 
The field of radio and T.V. is Adam’s destination. 
He belongs to Young People’s, a Radio Club, and 
is interested in basketball and football. Essay 
writing in 207 is this boy’s pet peeve. 

MAUREEN RUFENACK 
Molasses, jeans, empty pens and bananas are Mo’s 
chief dislikes. She likes sweaters, Chinese food, 
dancing, Elvis and all kinds of sports. Maureen is 
a Company Leader in Girl Guides and a member 
of Young People’s. 
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MARCEL SANDERS 
Marcel enjoys upholstering cars, especially Ford 
coupes. Dressmaking and designing are her hobbies. 
Y-Teens, Greek ballet, skating and watching stock 
car races also keep her busy. 

ALFRED SCHMIDT 
School, sports and new cars are Alf’s weaknesses. 
He is very active in the Art and Table Tennis 
Clubs. After obtaining his ‘matric’’ Alfred plans 
to enter University of Alberta. 

PAUL SCHMIDT 
Paul’s ambition in life is to become an X-ray Tech- 
nician so he can afford that shiny new Lincoln. 
Paul attends choir and Young People’s, and likes 
reading and sports of all kinds. 


LOREEN SCHUTTZ 
“Loro” is another ‘’Pogo-ite’’. She is active in many 
school clubs, particularly adept at shorthand and 
typing, and has her eye on ‘‘something special’ in 
North Dakota, Dislikes Social 30 on Monday a.m. 

AL SCOTT 
Al doesn’t like Mr. Olson mentioning ‘‘Five Year 
Plans’’. He is often seen eating cough candies and 
loves sports, art, girls and big Lincolns, Al plans 
on going to Varsity. 

ALLAN SHANTZ 
Allan is kept busy attending 418 Squadron, along 
with participating in football, hockey and basket- 
ball. To attend Royal Military College and become 
an Air Force pilot are Al’s main objectives. 

BILL SHAVER 
“Never give up that ship’ is Bill’s remark for pos- 
terity. Right now 418 Reserve Squadron, Social 
Studies, Chemistry and hockey seem to be favored. 
Bill intends to join the Air Force. 


ANNE SHOKAL 
To be a nurse and join the navy is Anne’s ambition. 
“Shosti’’ loves Biology, Dentine, basketball and 
going out, but dislikes foreign languages and home- 
work. Anne’s favorite saying is ‘‘Holy Cow!’ 
ROGER SHORTHILL 
“Dear,’’ as his friends know him, likes shooting, 
hunting, study periods and girls. Golf, tennis and 
ping pong add to his varied activities. Roger's 
destination is the U. of A. 
KEN SHUTT 
Ken plans to enter Pre-Med when he makes his 
exit from Scona Comp. He is active in DeMolay, 
enjoys travelling and Biology 12. He dislikes Mon- 
day mornings and ignorant women, but likes am- 
bitious people. ‘’Who cares?’ is likely from Ken. 
PAT SIMONSEN 
The ambition of ‘’Miss Scona 1956” is to become 
a home economist. Her varied interests range from 
John to cooking, sewing, modelling, |.S.C.F., hiking 
and camping. She won academic awards in Grades 
10 and 11 and a service award for her work as 
school reporter last year. This year Pat is yearbook 
editor and President of the Modelling Club. 
LORETTA SINGER 
“‘Lorrie’’ can be recognized when you hear a cheery 
“For heaven’s sake!’’ She enjoys badminton and 
skating and also gets a kick out of food and 
holidays. Loretta plans on being a nurse. 
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CAROL SKELTON 
Our Vice President loves life in general—including 
travelling, Y-Teens, drama and music (piano). She 
also finds time for S.S. teaching, winning a ‘56 
Service Award, and being Secretary for Yearbook. 

CAROLE SMITH 
This is the girl with the Pogo scrapbook. Carole 
wants to be a commercial artist after finishing 
high school. Famous for her dimples, she’s active 
in sports and church work, 

CAROLYN SMITH 
“Smitty’’ plans to go to Varsity and perhaps study 
Social Work. She spends most of her time at Sym- 
phony, Tricolor, Council, and at the S.S. library. 
She loves jazz hot, wiener roasts and sports. 

JIM SMITH 
“Red'' likes Physics and Chemistry, but note: 
“Don't take Math 31!’ He dislikes English and 
Elvis. Jim is active in most sports and is especially 
good at ping pong. 

DON STANNERS 
This young man‘s ambition is to attend U. of A. 
to become a Civil Engineer. His interests include 
girls, good food, swimming, curling and football. 
Don won an Athletic Award last year. 

MARYLIN STEELE 
Our rising young clarinetist won a Grade XI Aca- 
demic Award and a United Nations Scholarship to 
the Banff School of Fine Arts. Marilyn loves 
Biology and plans to become a nurse. 


LORRAINE STEPCHUK 
Lorraine is the Social Editor of the Yearbook. She 
has earned two Academic Awards—Grades X and 
XI. Besides this, Lorraine is kept busy with music, 
modelling, sports and boys in convertbiles. Lorraine 
likes Math and plans on being a Math. Teacher. 

DALE STEWART 
“Wanna buy a ticket?’’ is often heard from this 
fellow with a gleam in his eye who likes to find 
out how girls tick. He is kept busy with Math, 
Choir, Young People’s and sports. 

GEORGIE STONE 
“George” is often heard saying, ‘’| wouldn’t know 
it if | saw it in my soup.’’ She enjoys basketball, 
Chemistry and long weekends. Georgie is a bit 
undecided about her future. 


BARBARA STORY 
Barb says that “If at first you don’t succeed, let 
George do it.'’ She wants to get her R.N. and then 
be an air stewardess. Her interests include model- 
ling, C.G.I.T., Young People’s and teaching Sunday 
School. She also likes curling and playing tennis. 


PAT SVENSSON 
Tiny Pat likes Gilbert, singing, Typing, English and 
art. She also takes part in choir and skating. Her 
favorite saying is ‘‘What's to eat?’’ ‘Sweeney’ dis- 
likes French and she is planning to be a nurse 
or an X-ray Technician. 

JOHN TAYLOR 
Teachers that queer their pupils seem to bother 
John more than anything else. John plans on 
going to U. of A. A member of Young People’s, 
his favorite sports are hockey and basketball. 
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RICHARD TAYLOR 
“Rich’’ enjoys long weekends, a lot of curling, cars, 
radios and girls. When loaded with a heap of 
homework, he comments: ‘That will never do.” 
Richard wants to farm after finishing school. 


JOHN THOMPSON 
"Sam" as his friends know him, likes cars, curling, 
skating, DeMolay, girls, shop and food. Getting up 
on cold mornings, however, is his dislike. John 
plans to become a top-notch electrician. 

ELAINE TOWNSLEY 
Although Elaine isn’t quite sure what her future 
will hold, her secret ambition is to become a social 
director on an ocean cruiser. Her main interests 
include Tricolor, classical and semi-classical music. 


MARLENE TRUDEL 
Marlene’s ambition is to learn how to skin dive 
and to take Commercial Art. She likes painting, 
creative writing and Clyde. Activities include work- 
ing, Oriental dancing, Varieties and Cheerleading. 
GARY VANCE 
Gary, alias ‘‘Bomba,’’ has a noble ambition to get 
married and let his wife support him. In the mean- 
time he occupies himself with drama, wrestling and 
girls. Gary won a Drama Award last year. 
RALPH WAGGOT 
Ralph plans to be an aeronautical draftsman when 
he finishes school. His chief likes are horse racing 
and good music, and he plays a violin in the school 
orchestra. ‘Just keep quiet and nobody will know.’’ 
KATHY WALKER 
Vivacious Kathy is very active in many fields. She 
has been on Council for three years (last year’s 
Secretary), is Co-Editor of the Yearbook, and on 
top of all this attends Hi-Y, Choir and A.Y.P.A. 
She has three awards to her credit, Gr. X Athletic 
Award, Gr. XI Service Award, Gr. X! Drama Award. 
DIANE WALLSTEN 
Diane likes bananas and teachers who don’t give 
homework. However, Biology Labs and mushrooms 
just don’t rate. Her activities include softball, 
skating, volleyball, bowling and telephone chatter. 
DENNIS WARD 
With Physics, Math and Trig 30 as his favorite 
subjects, Dennis plans on taking Electrical Engin- 
eering at U. of A, This fellow is keen on sports, 
particularly baseball and basketball. 
SHARON WARRACK 
Sharon is typing editor of the Scona Blotter—and 
no wonder!—typing is her favorite subject. She 
says that there is a place for everything only hers 
hasn‘t been dug yet. 
JOAN WEATHERILL 
This sweet young individualist tells us that her pet 
peeve is Elvis. Aside from this, Joan likes Biology, 
Chemistry, modelling, dancing and collecting re- 
cords, She also likes travelling, which may explain 
why she plans to be an Airline Hostess. 
JEAN WELLS 
Jean is a sweet little miss who works part time at 
a candy counter, but would really like to watch a 
football game without having to cheerlead. Jean 
also enjoys driving cars and dancing. 
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DONNA WICKSTROM 
“So what do you want, a medal?’ is Donna’s fre- 
quent saying. She likes Math 30, Chemistry, swim- 
ming and skating. Donna spends a lot of time 
talking to her friends on the telephone. 

RALPH WYLEY 
A typical male graduand, Ralph’‘s chief likes include 
customized cars, money and travelling. Nicknamed 
“'Tiger,’’ his favorite subject is Automotives. His 
favorite sports are football, baseball and ping pong. 

JOHN WILFORD 
Hockey and football are John‘s favorite sports, 
while automobiles are his hobby. English 30 and 
stuck-up girls as his pet peeves. Remark for pos- 
terity: ‘’Do it now and be done with it’’. 

DON WILLIAMS 
Don, known to his friends as ‘’Willie,’’ is chiefly 
interested in hot rods. He also likes bowling, foot- 
ball and hockey, while ‘‘gabby” girls annoy him. 
“You do that, I‘Il wait here for you.’ 

KEN WILLIAMS 
When you hear ‘‘Hi, Doll!’’ there will be Ken, He 
is President of his A.Y.P.A. group and plays the 
violin in the Junior Symphony. ‘/Pee-Wee"’ says: 
“Fail early and avoid the rush.’’ He plans to be 
a veterinarian. 

JOHN WILLMORE 
Swimming, football and basketball are included in 
Jack’s sports. ‘’Puff'’ belongs to Sea Cadets, but 
chess also interests this weight-lifter. Jack is 
planning on taking Chemical Engineering. 

JOAN WILLSON 
Joan is headed for Nursing at the University Hos- 
pital. She enjoys C.G.I.T., sports, music, lemon pie 
and dancing. Her favorite subjects are Biology 
and English. 

MARILYN WILSON 
“‘l love you too” is Marilyn’s favorite saying. She 
enjoys spectator sports, going to Barrhead and 
shutting Art’s locker when he’s in a hurry. Chem. 
and mushrooms are Marilyn's main dislikes. 

ARTHUR WOOD 
The R.C.A.F. is apparently Art’s main idea. Already 
a member of the Air Cadets and the 1956 Cana- 
dian National Drill Team, he plans to take Engin- 
eering at U. of A. and then to join the R.C.A.F. 
“Study, you'll win someday,’ is Art’s advice. 

JOYCE WRIGHT 
Joyce is often heard remarking ‘‘Why?2?’’ Modelling 
Club, C.G.1.T. and Young People’s keep Joyce busy. 
Although she dislikes Physics 20, she is interested 
in cooking, sewing and fellows from Ohio. 

DEANNA WRIGHT 
Deanna is keenly interested in Drama and won a 
Drama award in ‘56. Badminton, curling, A.Y.P.A., 
creative writing and work on the Tricolor keep 
her busy. Intends to be a Physiotherapist. 

HELEN WUDEL 
Swimming, skating, volleyball, bowling and having 
fun keep Helen really busy. After finishing school 
she intends to be a travelling secretary. ‘‘Speed’‘ 
has a word for the frosh: ‘Look out for the grade!’ 
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PAT WUYCIK 


Pat can often be seen having fun or leading junior 
football cheerleaders. She is Secretary of the 
Maroon House this year and her ambition in life 
is to become an Air Stewardess. 
KATHY ZURCH 

Kathy plans to work in an office upon completing 
school. Her leisure time is spent in the Modelling 
Club, as President of the Edmonton C.G.I.T. Coun- 
cil, attending Young People’s and playing her 
accordion. 
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ie Gardener of “Youth 


By CECIL PRETTY 


| have of late passed down a road unknown 
Before to me in this existence many-pathed. 


Its course wound to a garden that was sown 
With seeds which now, grown full, unchilled, unscathed, 
By either winter's wind or summer's heat 
Stood nodding in the sun. O sight so sweet! 
E’‘en as | stood to gaze upon this sight 

There came from b‘yond the border of this plot 
A mystic figure haloed ‘round with light. 

His presence so entranced, soon | forgot 

The lovely blooms which he too looked upon 
With searching eyes to find a paragon. 

Long lingered he, | too, so to enquire 

His business there within the bounds 

Where | did yearn to stifle my desire, 

And wander long within those beautied grounds, 
To choose the best; but cannot leave the road 
Of life where nought is owned and all is owed. 


At last he stopped and pondered for a while 
As if deciding which would be his choice. 


He stooped to pick, his look was wise; a smile 
Revealed his deed had made his heart rejoice. 


Alas! The fairest plucked before my eyes 
Myself selected as earth’s fairest prize. 


“Who art thou, sir, that thou should’st dare to take 
The fairest from this garden vast and fine?’’ 
‘| am the Gardener of Youth,’’ to me he spake. 


“These flowers of the earth, they are all mine 
To plant, to prune, to care for, e’en to pick.’’ 


Thus came my wisdom from his rhetoric. 
The winter's storms are cold, the summers hot, 


Extremities of seasons take their toll 

Of blossoms that remain upon the plot 

Once beautiful and fair. This doth console: 
Those taken in their prime’s maturity 

Live ‘midst fair gardens of eternity. 


| stood and mourned and watched him take his leave 
And with him went the fairest of earth’s fair. 


But time heals much and little do | grieve. 
No longer see | sense in deep despair. 

The Gardener wills the fair eternal live. 
The blossoms left do still their beauty give. 
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ROOM 210, GRADE X 


First Row: Chrissie Anast, Iris Bibby, Doreen Bice, Sybil Barrell, Sally Anne Anderson, Lynne Odin. 

Second Row: Pat Barton, Sharon Becker, Daine Arnold, Wendy Banks, Kathryn Alexander, Betty Bos, Janice Allen, Kathryn Blinston, Darlene Ball, Donna Andarson, 
Third Row: Stewart Arnold, Mae Anderson, Lorne Braithwaite, Dennis Annesley, Mr. Morrison, Bill Bernard, Irvin Barth, Erwin Bartell, Peter Bedowsky. 

Fourth Row: John Berge, Sergius Borys, Charles Benke, Don Becker, Frank Bordas, Rembert Berg, John Adams, Gordon Galborg. 

Absent: Jim Albert. 
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ROOM 211, GRADE X 


First Row: Joan Christian, Sandra Carley, Betty Bray, Rcsalind Bull, Maureen Caley, Sandra Butler, Evelyn Buzinsky. 

Second Row: Judith Brown, Anne Charette, Sue Carson, Marilyn Brison, Miss Brown, Gail Brandt, Carol Browne, April Chalice, Dianne 
Third Row: Don Castor, Duane Catterall, Bob Cairns, Gail Bruce, Eleanor Bryant, Bob Burns, Larry Bricker, Bryan Bullivant. 

Fourth Row: Edward Broadley, Gerry Brus, John Buchanan, John Chmelyk, Leonard Chorney, Jim Bulat, John Campbell. 


Absent: Lynn Christie, Loris Brandon, Sherry Bruner. 


Chrystal. 
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ROOM 212, GRADE X 


First Row: Marjorie Clarke, Marilyn Davis, Vivian Darroch, Lois Desros’ers, Ann2 Cornborough, Mary Datzoff, Jean Cooper. 


Second Row: Marlene Desjardine, Joyce Corbett, Janet Coburn, Miss Woods, Lynne Cook, Carol Clark, Betty Cole. 
Third Row: Gladys Clandinin, Ardyth Clarkson, Lynne Davidson, Avril Cottrell, Carole De Blieck, Mary Cross, Joan Crosby, Marilyn Davies, Linda Crawford, Katharina 


Daum. 
Fourth Row: Ruth Czarnecki, Darrel Deleske, Peter Coutts, Wally Dashkewich, Jimm Couper, George Clarke, Ronald Cunningham, Brenda Crews. 


Absent: Dorothy Cook, 
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ROOM 214, GRADE X 


First Row: Sharron Frame, Bernice Droz, Merrilee Firth, Elizabeth Enno, Carole Fowlie, Margaret Emblin, Doreen Doull. 

Second Row: Jerry Fletcher, David Ferris, David Engberg, Elaine Elliott, Mr. Briggs, Sharon Dorscheicl, Bill Fenske, Ron Farris, Harvey Downie. 
Third Row: Ron Fenton, Bob Eriksson, Adolf Fech, Jim Fotheringham, Bob Fletcher, Dave Finulay, Wayne Dundas, Arend Dokter, Mark Fraser. 
Fourth Row: Bob Ferry, Jim Dunn, Bill Fraser, Bill Dingey, Brent Earl, Malcolm Docherty, Nestor Dobko. 
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ROOM 216, GRADE X 


First Row: Joanne Haskell, Pat Hamon, Evelyn Harrison, Mr. Davies, Diane Gouche2, Jean Gerrie, Marjorie Grams. 

Second Row: Carolyn Gillett, Marlene Gerdes, Marilyn Gahr, Audrey Halmrast, Joan Harry, Lorna Hargreaves, Betty Gardler, Anita Gamble, Heather Harris. 
Third Row: Terry Haigh, Earl Harris, Martin Glazerman, Hasse Gustatson, Dick Funk, Gary Gibson, Allan Hall, Michael Harker, Gordon Uanelt. 

Fourth Row: Donald Gunn, Michael Hartley, Frank Frevel, Fred Frevel, Marshall Hansen, Don Green. 

Absent: June Green, June Grothen. 
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ROOM 217, GRADE X 


First Row: Jean Hominuke, Grace Hough, Florence Jarock, Wally Javorsky, SherronHolroyd, Paige Jeffery, Rita Jager. 

Second Row: Siegmund Heidemann, Lois Hill, Judy Jacknisky, Grace Hiller, Mr. Hughes, Joy Hjelm, Nancy Jinks, Dick Johanson, Bill Jackson, 
Th.rd Row: lan Heacock, Gordon Hunter, Bill Henderson, Dave Jobson, Lawrence Hay, John Jenkins, Will Jackson. 

Fourth Row: Allan Hubick, Jim Hilling, Gene Johanson, Jim Henderson, Gordon Hostland, Lang Jameson, Harold Hornbeck, Leonard Hume. 


Absent: Lillian Jarock, Diane Jamieson, Jean Hinson, 
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ROOM 218, GRADE X 


First Row: Roseanne Koss, Marianne Korpan, Rose Karpa, Gail Joslin, Sharon Kornberger, Beverly Kerr, Marlene Kadatz. 

Second Row: Winnifred Jounson, Constance Keller, Hertha Kemp, Joanne Klapstein, Myrna Kelly, Lorraine Klarner, Marlene Johnston, Janice Johnson. 
Third Row: George Kellock, Peter Johnston, David Jones, Shirley Kerr, Mr. Summers, Marian Karraja, Trevor Johnson, Mike Jones, Clarence Kachman. 
Fourth Row: Adolph Kadach, Tommy Kalis, David Kenwedy, Ron Kincade, Iver Kleven, Gary Kangas, Vern Johnston. 

Absent: Hariet Kleinschroth, Judy Kinsey. 
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ROOM 219, GRADE X 


First Row: Gloria Leishman, June McCallum, Beryl Longmore, Linda Kottke, Karen Kraushar, Deanna Kowalski, Dianne MacKay. 

Second Row: Laurie Lake, Sharon McFarlane, Elsie Lupul, Arlene McComb, Mr. Mix, Joyce LaRose, Earla Laudermilk, Lorraine McDonagh, Emily Lawton. 
Third Row: Jim McLarnon, Dave McLachlan, Russell McLean, Dave McDougall, Peter Kreutzer, Walter Kozak, Don Ludbrook, Jerry Legassick, Ted McClung. 
Fourth Row: Dale McCoy, Richard McDonald, Dale McFarland, Meruim Krogem, Larry MacCallum, John McCawley, Jerry Kuzma. 
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ROOM 220, GRADE X 


First Row: Dona MacLeod, Catherine Marsh, Marilyn Moore, Pat Melik, Joan Martin, Lois Martin, Helen Malycky. 


Second Rows Marilyn Moore, Louise McManus, Patricia Murray, Donna McLennan, Miss Caven, Joan Murray, Myma Mowat, Joan Miller, Frances Maximik, Isabella 
McTavish. 
Third Row: Paul Magee, Jim Moore, Keith Muirhead, Kai Madsen, Don McTavish, Stuart Marston, Lorne Moore, Richard Mather, Bernie Moisey, Norman Mogdan. 


Fourth Row: Robert Melnychuk, Terry Massey, Bill Murray, John Miller, Andy Matichok, Tim Martin, Heinz Meske, Ted Malmberg. 
Absent: Alan MacLeod. 
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ROOM 221, GRADE X 


First Row: Liann Paul, Maureen Ogilvie, Pauline Nahumko, Bonnie Pape, Heather Naismith, Janet Pendleton, Nancy Pearson. 

Second Row: Myrna Ooley, Lenora Partridge, Phyllis Pawliuk, JoAnne Parker, Mr. Porges, Pat Neuman, Judy Nagy, Olivia Nelson-Wiger. 

Third Row: John Oxner, Wayne Overland, Harold Nelson, John Park, Bob O'Shaughnessy, Arnold Ostfield, Ron Olson, Raymond Ness, Roger Oberg, Leigh Perry, Tom 
Olson. 

Fourth Row: Charles Patching, Bob Nimmon, James Nering, John Patrick, Doug Pearson, Gary Naylor, Don Peden, Ron Parks, Alex Ozirny. 


Absent: Keith Perry. 
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ROOM 222, GRADE X 


Front Row: Deanna Rosson, Jackie Pugh, Patricia Pickwick, Carolyn Reese, Anne Robertson, Shirley Romaniuk, Darlene Peterson, 
Second Row: Russ Rennie, Larry Richardson, Lenore Poole, Sylvia Pike, Mr. Terriff, Suzanne Rannie, Valerie Price, Helen Roberts, Douglas Ramer 
Third Row: Bruce Pickering, Rudy Preus, Wallace Price, Murray Porter, Richard Reinhart, Bill Regnier, Tony Prince, Harold Ritchie. 

Fourth Row: Cliff Prochnau, Frank Robertson, Tom Ross, Ted Reimcher, Lorne Phillips, Jady Reid, Ed Rumal, Rod Potter, Evan Rudyk. 


Absent: Lynn Rice, Don Ramieika. 
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ROOM 226, GRADE X 


First Row: Bonnie Sutton, Lily Simon, Erica Stabel, Maureen Smith, Pat Stauffer, Deanna Slager, Gale Smith. 
Second Row: Erika Steinke, Jackie Stewart, Pat Sturko, Norma Steenson, Sandra Stanners, Sylvia Suffern, Deanna Sinclair, Shirley Story, Marjorie Stenenson, Marlene Smart. 
Third Row: Ron Stiem, Fraser Spears, Ron Steele, Ed Staniforth, Mr. P. Melnvchuk, Cedric Stapleton, Steve Smith, Bill Solberg, Al Smale. 


Fourth Row: Don Slate, Tom Stibbard, Bob Sorenson, Don Smith, Raymond Smith, David Smith, Garry Smith, Michael Sperling, George Sitko. 
Absent: Gordon Sinclair. 
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ROOM 227, GRADE X 


First Row: Virginia Schwarz, Sharon Sandford, Dorise Sarman, Erika Sholz, Joy Saramaga. 
Second Row: Stewart Scott, Gail Schneider, Donna Scott, Mrs. Horn, Arlene Simmons, Max Siebenthaler, Bernie Schwarz. 
Third Row: Ron Seale, John Rutherford, Colin Russell, Barry Scorah, Wayne Sarginson, Ralph Shute, Alfred Ryll, Ralph Shortill. 


Absent: Deanna Schultz, Luba Shewchuk, Carol Schmieiman, 
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ROOM 228, GRADE X 


First Row: Marilyn Ward, Joanne Vandentrink, Carol Van Deelen, Connie Vince, Diana Wallace, Jackie Wall, Betty Umbrach. 

Second Row: Carol Unterschute, Joan Wallace, Jackie Taylor, Joan Tischer, Pat Traver, Frances Wallace, Joyce Thompson, Donna Thompson. 
Third Row: Jim Thorsell, Bruce Switzer, Bob Taylor, Ron Turtle, Richard Walker, Jack Wallace, Howard Walker, Roy Turner, Brian Wainwright. 
Fourth Row: Gilbert Waddell, Gerard Verveda, Jacob Tomm, Larry Swonek, John Turgeon, Bryan Tuck, Deryk Thorn, Ralph Underwood. 


Absent: Miss Shaw. 
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ROOM 230, GRADE X 


First Row: Betty Winitoy, Diana White, Lynn Wragg, Anita Zacharko, Irene Watkins, Linda Webster, Connie Workun, 
Second Row: Dorothty Young, Shirley Williams, Dorothy Wicks, Ethel Werner, Jacqueline Willse, Beth Winfield, Karin Zander, Shirley Watt. 
Third Row: Ron Webster, Bob Wilford, Dennis Williams, Bill Wood, Mr. Chapman, Jack Williams, Brent Wilson, lan Watt, Bob Wilson. 


Fourth Row: Jim Watson, Mike Wiley, Ken Welsh, Mitchell Yurko, Dick Wylie, Ron Wood, Doug Ziegler, Ken Williams, Gerald Wedman. 
Absent: George Wiley and Donna Wilson. 
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ROOM 102, GRADE XI 


First Row: Judy Kinsey, Grade X (Room 218); Myrna Lcewen, Grade X (Room 219); Carol Schmieman, Grade X (Room 227); Deanna Schultz, Grade X (Room 227); Earla 
Tait, Grade X (Room 228); Luba Shewchuk, Grade X (Room 227); June Grothen, Grade X (Room 216). 


Second Row: Charlotte Benke, Shirley Ashmore, Kay Anderson, Judy Bauer, Alan MacLeod, Grade X (Room 220), Carole Anderson, Jeanette Alexander, Gail Abbott. 
Third Row: Aleda Arlidge, Denny Aldrich, Wayne Armstrong, Don Barr, Miss Silk, Billy Baker, Jack Ashton, Murray Allen, Bernice Baril. 
Fourth Row: George Bell, Barry Ball, John Asbjornsen, Jerry Awram, Bob Anderson, David Sage (Room 207). 
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ROOM 118, GRADE XI 


First Row: Ruth Calder, Phyllis Castle, Lorraine Bice, Julianna Buza, Donna Birdsell, Marge Campbell, Dawn Blake, Evelyn Burch. 


Second Row: Elsie Chetek, Ann Chow, Leora Bowden, Dianne Bunting, Sharon Carey, Miss Hutton, Lynn Caskey, Gail Buck, Gayda Capham, Laurelle Broughton, Andrea 
Borys. 
Third Row: Harold Cartledge, Cliff Campbell, Dave Bogelund, Rick Bryant, Herb Bromley, Chuck Camroux, Ron Brownie, Jerry Bredo. 


Fourth Row: Lorne Bradley, Bill Carveth, Marshall Bodnar, George Bryant, Wilbert Brouwer, Steve Carre, Ron Carlson, Raymond Bodnar. 
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ROOM 119, GRADE XI 


First Row: Fredena Craig, Kay Dick, Darlene Dulsrud, Verla Dowell, Jean Crozier, Marina Duke, Marnie Christenson, Patsy Clarke. 
Second Row: Susan Ellis, Dorothy Clark, Pat Darbyshire, Dorcas Christophers, Miss Dodds, Elaine Dunn, Donna Dean, Carol Dennison, Valerie Corbett. 
Third Row: Helen Connell, Hildegarde Erickson, Myrna Dickens, Bill Dittrich, Brian Dickens, Robert Crowle, Ken Edwards, Sharon Clement, Lois Clarke, Elaine Craig. 


Fourth Row: Horst Eisenhower, Ken Darby, Bob Comfort, Larry Downey, Terry Engelhart, Eddie Dolinsky, John Dunn, 
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ROOM 120, GRADE XI 


First Row: Clara Green, Joan Formanski, Marilyn Fetterly, Pat Freeman, Carole Green, Isobel Finnie, Shirley Ferguson, Betty Fletcher. 

Second Row: Leona Gouthro, Gloria Gibson, Muriel Goa, Carole Goldsworthy, Linda Farrell, Audrey Ewaschuk, Gloria Gardner, Margitta Gerstner. 
Third Row: Jack Ford, Larry Grekul, Neil Gellidrand, Bob Freeman, Mr J. Dubeta, Donald Fraser, Bill Gilbertson, Dale Ferguson, Eugene Gushaty. 
Fourth Row: Stuart Fetterly, Herbert Glasel, Arnold Gerhardt, Richard Gallimore, Dave Everett, Walter Franz, Earl Gregg. 


Absent: Dennis Green, Gary Gowan, Frank Findenigg. 
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ROOM 121, GRADE XI 


First Row: Donna Hartle, Lael Heiner, Irene Henrickson, Betty Halford, Alice Hertzog, Lee Hansen, Eleanor Harper. 

Second Row: Arloine Hellano, Mildred Ham, Sharon Harris, Kathy Hirsch, Mr. Drake, Gail Hawkes, Joanne Hobbs, Sharon Hamilton, Alice Hartzel. 
Third Row: Neil Heffernun, Ron Henderson, Dale Hillary, Bill Hennic, Cliff Hannon, Bryan Hamilton, Alcide Huffman. 

Fourth Row: Herbert Hartwig, Gerald Harnochko, Milton Halvarson, Allan Hauff, Don Hamilton, Don Harvey, Brian Hall, Rick Hamlin. 


ROOM 100, GRADE XI 


First Row: Kathy Johnson, Barbara Kirkwood, Betty Hooson, Maureen Keller, Marion Johnston, Joan Howell, Adelgunde Hugel. 
Second Row: Lois Jones, Marie Kloos, Pat Joslin, Lorraine Holts, Shirley Kloos, Beatrice Kisil, Betty Jenkins, Elizabeth Humphries. 
Third Row: Judy Kingham, Joan Kingham, Lois Howells, Mr. Mayes, Dorothy Krogh, Irene Kopec, Helen Kanasewich, Marie Kern. 
Fourth Row: Bruce Hughes, Brian Horester, Norman King, Jim Kane, Hans Huizinga, Doug Jost, Rodney Kotcherofsky. 

Absent: Sidney Kroker, Bartle Kiernan, Neil Johnson, Howard Homan. 
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ROOM 204, GRADE XI 


First Row: Betty Nass, Arlene Oliver, Gladys Messmer, Noel Myers, Nicolle Nykiforuk, Eleanor Olsen. 

Second Row: Pat Olsen, Lynne Newcombe, Ruth Noble, Evelyn Morris, Mr. Levy, Elaine Meighen, Bernice Nass, Colleen O'Hara, Shirley Mathias. 

Third Row: Peter Montgomery, Myron Moran, Lewis Mann, John Ness, Don Munro, Gordon Mills, Zenith Moisey, Marvin Miniely. 

Fourth Row: Gale Nichols, Lawrence Musey, Ruben Marindske, Dave Mowser, John Mann, Danny Murray, Art McMullen, Dennis Masuch, Lawrence Machoruk. 


Absent: Bonnie Nimmon, Bill Noyes, Grant Morrison, Lois Marshall, Blain Modin, Marilyn Muir. 
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ROOM 206, GRADE X! 


First Row: Barbara Plardell, Phyllis Quist, Betty Richards, Miss Morrison, Margaret Pick, Helen Phillips, Ellen Picard. 
Second Row: Marie Parasiuk, Donna Poohkay, Mary-Ann Redlin, Susan Reeves, Christine Perry, Kay Piepgrass, Sylvia Prochnau, Lorraine Passey, Chris Ostapovich. 


Third Row: Barrie Purdy, John Ough, Kingsley Race, Guy Ranger, Gary Ratcliffe, Tim Relf, Bob Pearson. 
Fourth Row: Paul Prince, Art Rees, Ted Prinsen, Larry Pinnell, Don Poohkay, Jackie Parker, Ron Otto. 


Absent: Gordon Peturrson, Don Popik, David Provost. 
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ROOM 207, GRADE XI 
First Row: Kathleen Scott, Perry Shannon, Hanna Roemer, Mavis Sawers, Dorothy Schneider, Jean Scott. 
Second Row: Mariam Russell, Jennie Rogocky, Mereloine Schramm, Vivian Samborsky, Betty Robarts, Doreen Ronaghan, Thalia Savage, Norma Rodway. 


Third Row: Dennis Robinson, Dave Sande, Alfred Schimpe, Mr. Stratte, Ken Schrag, Bill Scott, Allan Ropchan. 
Fourth Row: Len Richards, Kent Sharpe, Paul Scott, Jon Scott ,Don Russell, Alex Samuel, Dave Ross, Lawrence Robinson. 


Absent: Allan Shaw, Ruth Runions, Reg Roberts. 
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ROOM 208. GRADE XI 


First Row: Valerie Stoehr, Theda Spurr, Grace Smith, Gwen Sidenberg, Yvonne Storey, Marilyne Stephenson, Marilyn Mae Smith. 

Second Row: Marlene Stephen, Julia Teague, Gerry Sloane, Marilyn J. Smith, Carole Sloane, Chris Treece, Barbara Taylor, Darlene Sills, Pat Taylor. 
Third Row: Marjorie Smith, Cliff Thomas, Ashley Thomas, Lynton Trenear, Mr. MacDonald, Harvey Streitz, Richard Strand, Colin Stout, Barbara Surbeck, 
Fourth Row: Brian Taylor, Peter Thompson, Alton Tennant, Melvyn Smith, Glen Simmcnds, John Torgerson, Will Stefureak. 


Absent: Lorraine Todd, Don Tronsgard, Eric Siperko. 
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ROOM 209, GRADE XI 


First Row: Lois Walters, Muriel Wiggins, Adeline Yakimowich, Darlene Whitefoot, Marlene Winkelman, Mary-Anne Wendt, Doreen Willson. 

Second Row: Myrna Wilson, Judy Whitaker, Merle Westlin, Lorraine Wells, Mr. Nicoll, Merle Whyte, Bernice Turton, Renate Wisbling, Ruth Westlake. 
Third Row: Bob Wohl, Bryan Walker, Lawrence Zacharuk, Jerry Zaph, Horace Walenstein, Dennis Umrysh, Dan Villner, Zigmont Woiciechowski. 
Fourth Row: Bob Williams, Bill Yeudall, Don Whitlock, Norm Wylie, Maury Van Vliet, Don Weber, Barry Wetter, Joe Wedman. 

Absent: Gwen Vaughan, Clayton Weekley. 
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ROOM 99, GRADE XI 


First Row: Eleanor McLean, Darewe McKernan, Audrey Lea-Wilson, Margaret Lockhart, Judy Kutt, Fran Langston, Bernice McCollcm. 

Second Row: Marie McHargue, Marie McLeod, Joyce McBain, Mr. Pimm, Anne Lucas, Joy Krueger, Pat Love. 

Third Row: Jack McLaren, Doug Lewis, John McEwen, Ross Lepard, Warren Lyse, David McFarlane, Peter McLean, Ron McMahow, Jim Lee. 
Fourth Row: John Loxterkamp, Bob McFarlane, Bernard Larson, Doug McDonald, Marshall Laub, Gordon Loewen, Geoff Lucas, Ernest McKeever. 


Absent: Sandra Lott, Gary Lott, Elizabeth MacLeod, Bill McCauley. 
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GRADE XIl UNDERGRADUATES 


First Row: Dale Andersen, Clifford White, Robert Ratke, Rod Heise, Ron Myren, Bill Putnam, Orest Urchak, Bob Hi. 

Second Row: Roger Knott, George Caldwell, Bob Johnston, Robin Stolee, Fred Whitaker, Dennis Nimmon, Lloyd McCaffrey, Bob Hislop. 
Third Row: Alastair Allnut, George Skinner, Rick Law, Wayne Tennant, Bob Forman, Stan King, Scott Kerr, Wayne Barrie. 

Fourth Row: Dave Haikuk, Garry Muirhead, Marvin McDonald, Alex Carre, Gordon Fester, Garnet Eastcott, Bill Kruper, Allan Cowie. 


Aly “Revoir, Me. “Raskweod. 


“Rooky,’” as he is called by his many friends, first 
went to school in Dublin, Ireland, where he lived for seven 
years. Then his parents moved to England, and ‘’Rooky’’ 
went to school in London. Later he won a scholarship that 
sent him to one of the big Technical Institutes in London for 
three years. After service with the British Royal Flying Corps 
and the R.A.F., he attended the U, of A., being awarded his 
B.A. and M.A. Degrees. 

He joined the teaching staff of Edmonton in 1920, 
teaching English, Science and Mathematics. He served as 
Principal of the Highlands Junior High School and has taught 
on the Senior High School staff at the Technical School, 
University, Garneau, Strathcona and the new Strathcona 
Composite High School. 

In the field of education he has been a demonstration 
teacher for the Department of Education, President of the 
Summer School for Teachers at the U. of A., a sub-examiner 
for the Examinations Board, and a member of the Provincial Curriculum Committee. 

Mr. Rockwood is an active member of the First Baptist Church, where he has been a 
member of the Board of Deacons, and Chairman of the Finance Committee. 

His hobbies are music, art and poetry. He has held the positions of President of the 
Edmonton Male Chorus; President of the Edmonton Civic Opera Society, with which he has 
sung tenor for twenty-one consecutive presentations; Chairman of the Music Committee and 
President of the Choir of First Baptist Church. 

As a hobby, he likes to write poetry. He has had poems published by an Eastern 
Canadian magazine, and in the Alberta Golden Jubilee Anthology. He has also had articles 
published by the Edmonton Journal. 

After retirement, Mr. Rookwood plans a trip home to Ireland and England, after 
which he will continue to reside in Edmonton with occasional trips south to escape the Alberta 
winters. 
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DROUGHT 


By MAURICE ROOKWOOD 


Year after weary year | plowed the fields 
And labored oft from dawn till setting sun. 
With disc and harrow worked the rich black 

loam 
And gloried in the thought of work well done. 

Using the moisture from the winter's snow 

The young green shoots came pushing through 
the soil. 

And all the world was green and fair, as though 

God promised rich reward for all my toil. 

The grain was green and sturdy, bearing 

promise 

Through all those happy days of glowing 
spring, 

_ Of golden fields and busy days of harvest, 

Of thresher’s hum when geese are on the wing. 

But as through all those long hot summer 

days 


The sun shone brightly with increasing heat, 

The rich green lush of grain turned pale, then 
yellow, 

—I walked along the fields with lagging feet. 

Day after day through air with heat aquiver 

The sun blazed hotly from a cloudless sky. 

The wind came moaning with the sibilant 
whisper 

Of drifting dust and sand,— ‘Your crop must 
die!’’ 


The stubbled grain has long since dried and 
shrivelled. 


My soul is cracked and broken like the sod. 
The summer-fallow, too, has scorched and 
sickened. 


My heart cries out: ‘’Send rain! Send rain! 
O God!” 


Reprinted from The Alberta Golden Jubilee Anthology 


by permission of the publishers, Messrs. McClelland and Stewart 
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Advisor 


LAWRENCE MYSAK 
President 


DOREEN DRAPER 
Valedictorian 


“Valedictory edd ress 


Mr. Chairman, Fellow Students, Ladies and Gentlemen: A valedictory address is a 
farewell and an expression of gratitude for twelve years of tireless guidance. Through a 
valedictory address we recall the past and set new goals further into the future. | am deeply 
grateful that | have been selected to give expression to these thoughts. 

At the very beginning of our school career, the thing of immediate importance is 
‘recess’ and somewhere, in the dim, distant future, is the supreme state of grade ‘‘twelveism’’. 
Surely upon reaching this exalted oasis there will be little left to learn! This illusion, how- 
ever, quickly gives way to a more realistic viewpoint. 

We soon get into the swing of school life, the days and years fly past and we begin 
to see our school and our teachers in a new light. What has appeared sometimes to be a 
punishment inflicted upon us, is in reality a rare privilege. Now that we find ourselves 
graduands, we begin to realize fully what the tireless efforts of the teaching staff have meant 
to us. Our teachers are indeed the backbone of our school and it is to them that we owe 
our hope for future success. Not to be forgotten either is the patience and encouragement 
which has been shown to us by our parents. On behalf of the graduands, may | say to 
each parent a sincere ‘‘thank you!” 

Besides our modern building with its expensive facilities and our industrious teaching 
staff, a third element is needed to achieve unity and co-operation. This is, of course, the 
school spirit which is growing strong even in this our second year. The extracurricular 
activities have played no small part in fostering this spirit. The friendships and the good 
times we have enjoyed during our school life have molded a lasting richness into our 
personalities. 

Although we look forward eagerly to closing our books with sighs of relief, there is 
always a twinge of regret at leaving this first quarter of our lives. But, whatever positions 
we are playing in the years to come, we will keep always the knowledge and enthusiasm gained 
from our school liife. As from Longfellow: 


“Let us, then, be up and doing, 
With a heart for any fate; 
Still achieving, still pursuing, 
Learn to labour and to wait.’’ 


—Doreen Draper, Valedictorian. 
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Sxecutive 


BARBARA LOGAN 
Secretary 


CAROLYN SMITH 
Vice President 


VALERIE LOGAN 
Treasurer 


AUDREY PYSTOSKI | 


CL: History 


Let's turn our back to the bewilderment of grade one. Remember the giggling, pint- 
sized adult who wanders hazily, like a newly launched ship, through this institution called 
a school—unable even to comprehend what the coming years will contain until he reaches 
the distant harbor of grade twelve. 


Slowly, he sails the uncharted seas which culminate in the first port of grade nine. 
Then onward into the unknown, only to run aground on a forbidding island. Here, 
he is besieged by.cannibals; frightened by wild animals-and* dressed to partake in the ritual 


“ceremonies of Frosh Day. At last he escapes and sails quickly away to the next group of 


islands called the Drama Atolls. 


, 


On one he finds a charming ‘Junior Miss,’’ on another an untamed ‘Shrew’, An 
outrageous clatter attracts him to a house called ‘Skin of Our Teeth’’ with the noisy Antrobuses 
drowning out their peaceful neighbor, ‘’Alice in Wonderland”. 


The harbor is in view now, but he is attracted to a beautiful land of flowers and soft 
music. After talking to two of its inhabitants, Sadie Hawkins and Miss Scona, he discovers 
that this is the isle of social functions. ‘’Ah, this is the life,” he sighs but the whine of the 
buzzer recalls him to work. 


On again past an active volcano that continually sends up footballs, basketballs and 
finally, high up in the air, three shining trophies—while the rumbling deep in the earth 
beneath sounds something like Yea Scona! Yea Lords! Yea, Yea, Scona Lords! 


The journey is almost over now, nearly twelve years have passed since he embarked. 
In front of the harbor of grade twelve are the rocks and heavy breakers of exams; but he 
is confident that the skill he has acquired through eleven years of carefu! navigation will 
surmount these obstacles. With the end so near at hand, he is a littly sad and a little gay, 
as his ship drops anchor. 


—Audrey Pystoski, Historian. 


65 


AT WORK IN THE ART ROOM 
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STRATHCONA COMPOSITE HIGH SCHOOL 


—Photos Courtesy Alberta Government Photographers 


She Artist and the Common Man 


(Third Prize Poetry Contest) 


| look at soft grey mud. 

| see no shapes, 

But only dark 

And dirty shoes and clothes, 
So smeared with filth, 


They smell like death's own house. 


He looks at soft grey mud 

And sees such shapes, 

As torn and bloody 

Bodies from past dead wars. 

| feel the soft grey mud. 

| do not mold, 

But only shudder and shrink back, 
To wash away the filth 

That stops my breath. 


He feels the soft grey mud. 
He molds, 
Such shapes as torn, 
Bloody bodies from past dead wars. 
I see, 
| feel, 
| shudder, 
| shrink and wash my hands. 
He sees, 
He feels, 

He molds, 
He makes things ghostly real. 
But over long, large fields of Death 
He sees the larger light of purest life. 


—Cliff White. 
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“FROSH DAY” 


Mighty Seniors and humble ‘‘Frosh’’ decorated the halls of Scona Comp. 
the first week of school. The grim ordeal began at 8:30 and lasted until 
4:30, eight hours of gruelling misery and hardship for the Frosh. Girls 
dressed in pyjamas and gunnysacks, boys in ladies’ dresses and hats wan- 
dered about the halls dragging their three-foot tails while carrying piles of 
books, scrubbing floors, and polishing shoes. The echo of ‘’Oh, superior 
Senior, recognize me as your most humble servant, your wish is my com- 
mand,’’ was heard all day. Everything from chalk to marbles was rolled 
along floors and sidewalks. There was even a mock wedding! At the end 
of the day the “Frosh,’’ tails between their legs, beat a hasty retreat home, 
while the Seniors, in shining clean cars, wished they were starting all over 
again. 


—/” 


Fhitiation Dance 


Scona‘s first social function, the initiation dance, ended a tiring day 
for the new Sconaites who all day long had carried books, polished shoes, 
and had done endless other chores set before them by their Seniors. Pen- 
alties were given to the guilty by a jury consisting of grade twelve students. 
Murdith McLean acted as prosecutor while Henry Labercane was the judge. 
Records supplied the music for dancing. 


=” 


Cowles Caprice 


The spring party, Calico Caprice, was held in the school gymnasium 
on April 17. A breath of spring was felt as the girls whirled in their bouffant 
cotton dresses to music supplied by records. Proceeds of the event were 


forwarded to C.A.R.E. 
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HAWKINS HOEDOWN 


Scona’s Daisy Maes, clad in blue jeans and plaid skirts, escorted their 
favorite L'il Abners to the annual Sadie Hawkins Hoedown, held in the 
school gym. Lapel pins made from character figures were presented to each 
couple. Alex Carre and Elaine Cormier were judged the best dressed boy 
and girl by a panel of judges. Each was presented with a long-playing 
recording. Kathy Walker entertained the crowd with several vocal selections. 
Ken Chaney’s orchestra provided the music for the evening. 


FIRST. sbi 


“The Most of the Town” was really the ‘’most,’’ to quote enthusiastic 
members of the audience as they filed out of the auditorium. This was the 
reception given to Scona Comp’s first Lit. 


A bright Dixieland number arranged by Scona’s own Combo, set the 
pace for the variety programme consisting of the top tunes and dances of 
the past and present. 


The colorful show took us through the halls of musical comedy where 
we saw Scona’s answer to Patience and Prudence—Patience and Prude—a 
hillbilly routine of Tennessee Wigwalk bearing in places a faint resemblance 
to a negro spiritual; the hilarious Juvenile Delinquents and the Belles a la 
Scona with their version of the French Can Can Polka. They added a ‘’Miss 
X"' to the kick line! 


The next number took us to a more serious musical ball and we listened 
to the pleasant strains of Jealous Lover and Stormy Weather. 


A change of scene found us in the heart of the theatre. We saw the 
travels of Albert Ramsbottom in Scona Comp, in a skit entitled ‘The Eighth- 
Year Student’. Mr. Summers portrayed a real Sconaite. The life story of 
Scona’s drama graduates unfolder in The Peach and finally we beheld the 
Edmonton Eskimos going to the tower with Anne Boyln. 


To top the programme, a number of guest artists appeared. Liberace 
lost his marbles while charming the ladies with Glow Worm; Elvis Presley 
hounded the girls until he drove them wild, and Scona’s Salami Sisters 
brought the house down. 


The history of the dance, and an original arrangement of the Minuet, 
Strauss Waltz, Charleston, Foxtrot and Jive closed the show that was the 
“most”. 

Scona’s first Lit was organized under the supervision of Mr. Tom 
Summers, assisted by Murdith McLean and Audrey Pystoski. 
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Back Row: Noel Myers, Gail Abbot, Queen Doreen Draper, Gloria Brus, Donna Kenway. 
Front Row: Marcel Sanders, Merie Whyte, Carole Sloan, Marilyn Smith, Dorothy Barnes. 


Secchi eart 3 Stl 


Sweethearts’ Swirl, Scona’s annual semiformal dance, was held on 
February 16. Decorations, adding to the atmosphere ,transformed the audi- 
torium into a ballroom. Murdith McLean acted as chairman. Ash-blonde, 
blue-eyed Doreen Draper was chosen ‘‘Miss Scona 1956-57" over nine other 
candidates contesting the title. Miss Draper was presented with a gift and 
a bouquet of flowers from the Students’ Union. The queen had been picked 
earlier by the judges, Nels Todd and Mrs. Kay Adams, at a tea in the Home 
Economics wing. Kathy Walker, accompanied by Beth Murray, entertained 
with a solo. Music was supplied by Ray Magus and his orchestra. 
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Graduation Banquet and Dance 


Scona’s social activities were climaxed by the annual graduation ban- 
quet and dance which was held in the main banquet room of the Macdonald 
Hotel. Lawrence Mysak, President of the Graduating Class, acted as chair- 
man. Gail Abbot proposed the Toast to the Graduating Class and Murdith 
McLean replied. A Toast to the School was given by Pat Simonsen and 
replied to by Mr. Innes. Don Erickson gave the Toast to the Parents and 
Mr. Putnam replied. The Rev. Arnott, Minister of First Baptist Church, 
who was our guest speaker, delivered an inspiring address which was greatly 
appreciated. Audrey Pystoski was Class Historian and Doreen Draper the 
Valedictorian. Entertainment was provided by soprano Deloyc Burch 
(accompanied by Lorraine Stepchuk), and by Cecil Pretty, who rendered a 
piano solo. Dancing to the music of Frank McCleavy’s orchestra concluded 
a very special evening. 


we 


My Friend 


My friend is there throughout the years, 
Through happiness as well as tears. 
When she appears my day grows bright, 
Like letting in the blithe sunlight. 


She thinks not of herself, but me; 
She greets my victories with glee. 
She does not mind if | do err, 
Her friendliness is always there. 


My friend is ever true to me, 

She shares my griefs in sympathy. 
Her loyalty is unsurpassed, 

Her friendship will forever last. 


—Margaret Lockhart. 
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ALICE IN WONDERLAND 


A full season of drama was started at Strathcona Composite with the 
production of ‘Alice in Wonderland,’’ by Lewis Carroll. Work began on 
the huge task of producing this play early in the school year and everyone 
in drama classes was on the job till curtain time, November 17th. 


The play was a financial success, the box office having taken in slightly 
less than $1000.00. This gives an indication of the attendance at all four 
performances. 


It seems logical that the bulk of the audience should be children and 
that it was, the auditorium being packed both Saturday afternoons. Our 
own population, however, was not without representation. 


General comment after the performances, by those of the audience who 
came backstage, was that the costumes were both original and well made. 
Those of the younger set who managed to wander backstage, seemed thrilled 
with the whole thing, especially those ‘‘strange creatures’’ that ran back 
and forth across the stage throughout the performances. 


The plot is too complicated to explain here, but a brief run through 
sees Alice (played by Pat Taylor) wander from her own living room through 
the Looking Glass House where she meets a strange assortment of animals. 
Through doors and seas, forests and gardens, wanders Alice, at each turn 
making new acquaintances, and finally she winds up at the Grand Trial 
where she insults the Queen, who in turn orders Alice’s head to be cut off. 
A small fight between the two is followed by a blackout as Alice wakes up, 
shaking the poor kitten she held in her arms at first. 


Credit is due to Merle Whyte and Thalia Savage for their unselfish 
efforts in the field of costumes—and what a job that was! Of course Mr. 
Pimm’‘s superb directing should not be forgotten, for without it ‘Alice’ 
would not have been the tremendous success that it was. 


—Peter Montgomery. 


It is interesting to note that Strathcona Composite students took part 
in the opening ceremonies of the new Jubilee Auditorium, with parts in 
“A Midsummer Night’s Dream’. 


Our Mr. Pimm directed ‘““A Midsummer Night’s Dream,’’ by William 
Shakespeare, and about fifteen of our fellow students enacted the roles of 
fairies, lords, ladies, or amazons. 


The play was presented in both the afternoon and evening on the 


Tuesday (April 30) of opening week. 
—P.M. 
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From left to right: Bob Howey, Kathy Walker, Gary Radcliffe, Petre Montgomery, Brian Taylor, Alan 
Ropchan, Roger Knott, Ali Gredland, Murdith McLean, Grant Morrison, David Fowler, Marcel Saunders, 
Bill Hominuke, Dave White, Mr. Mayes, Mr. Innes, Gary Vance, Audrey Pystoski. 


THE TAMING OF THE SHREW 


“The Taming of the Shrew,’ by William Shakespeare, was presented 
on March 7, 8 and 9. The play, under the direction of Mr. Pimm, proved 
to be a great success. 


The plot takes place in the Italian city of Padua, and centres around 
Katharina and Bianca, the two contrary daughters of Baptista. Katharina 
is so bad-tempered that no one will marry her. Bianca is sweet and obedient, 
but cannot choose among her suitors (Hortensio, Gremio, and Lucentio) 
until Katharina has wed. 


Petruchio decides to marry Katharina, and after the wedding we find 
that he is a master at taming shrews. Katharina‘s life becomes replete with 
frustration when all her wishes are disregarded. Meanwhile, Bianca falls 
in love with Lucentio and amidst great complications they are secretly wed. 
All ends happily when the two daughters and their husbands gather at 
Baptista’s house, where Petruchio displays the new Katharina who is truly 
tamed. 

Rehearsals were fun. Once Katharina made a quick exit and her black 
wig fell off behind her. Incidents like this constantly cropped up to provide 
entertainment for the players. The costumes of the play were designed and 
made at the school. 


All in all, ““The Taming of the Shrew’’ was an enjoyable experience 
for both the actors and the audience. 


The cast was as follows: 


Baptista .......... Bill Hominuke Tranio .................. Mr. Mayer Bianca ............ Kathy Walker 
Vincentio ...... Grant Morrison Biondello . Cliff White i Audrey Pystoski 
Lucentio .............. Bob Howay Grumio .............. Roger Knott WOreeecrar rd tere Mr. Innes 
Petruchio .... Murdith McLean Curtis .............. Gary Ratcliffe Marcel Saunders 
Gremio ............- Dave Fowler Pedant .............. George Thew Servants, Alan Ropchan, Brian 
Hortensio ...........- Gary Vance Katharina ........ Ali Grodeland Taylor, Peter Montgomery 
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CHESS AND CHECKERS CLUB 


First Row: Darrel DeLeske, Bill Pawlak, Paul Prince, Guy Ranger, Herbert Glasel, Horst Eisenhower, David Ferris. 


Second Row: Bill Carveth, Peter Montgomery, Susan Ellis, Pat Freeman, Lee Hansen, Mr. Porges, Ruth Calder, Sharon Kornberger, Elaine Elliott, Sharon McFarlane, Barrie 
Purdy, Ron Hood, Marshall Laub. 

Third Row: Bill Yeudell, Herbert Hartwig, David McFarlane, Warren Lyse, Peter Thompson, Harold Hornbeck, Bill Dittrich, Alan MacLeod, Ken Schrag, Ron McMahon, 
Robert Melnychuk, Jerry Awram, Drake Hocking, Mike Wiley, George Sitko, Bob MacLeod. 


Fourth Row: Wilbert Brouwer, Chuck Camroux, Dave Findlay, Horace Walenstein, Peter Lobotzki, David Kennedy, George Bell, Don Barr, Dale McFarland, James Wering, 
Jim Bulat, Ashley Thomas, Bryan Hamilton, Bill Fenske, Bill Scott, Lorne Moore, Doug Ramer, Neil Heffernan, Alex Ozirny. 


CHESS AND CHECKERS CLUB 


The Chess and Checkers Club was organized at the commencement of 
the September term of 1955 under the direction of Mr. Porges. The en- 
thusiastic leadership that Mr. Porges has given the club is witnessed by the 
fact that today it is one of the largest clubs in the school. It comprises a 
membership of no less than seventy. The club seems to be of particular 
interest to the boys, since to date there only a few girl members. It would 
be hard to prove whether this is due to the boys’ mathematical superiority 
or simply to the fact that the girls have not yet taken the opportunity to 
demonstrate their skill. 

A chess and checkers tournament was held for the members of the club 
with the result that Bill Pawluk vanquished all opponents in checkers and 
Horst Eisenhower was the victor in chess. The runners-up were Paul Prince 
in checkers and Herbert Glasel in the more sophisticated game. 

After having mastered the fine points of chess from the lessons taught 
by Mr. Porges, the members were not satisfied with matching their own wits 
so they arranged to bring in an outstanding expert in the person of Dr. Moser, 
a mathematics teacher at the University of Alberta. On March 18 Dr. Moser 
played thirty games simultaneously and won twenty-nine. He was beaten in 
one game by Horst Eisenhower, our club champion. The club has plans for 
future expansion and is trying to arrange for a city championship tournament 
among all the senior high schools in the city. 


—Donna Kenway. 


ART CLUB AND PHOTOGRAPHY 


First Row: Adeline Yakimowich (AC), Pat Olson (AC), Brent Robertson (AC President), Florence Jarock 
(AC Vice President), Mary-Anne Wendt (AC). 

Second Row: Mr. Nicoll (P), Arloine Helland (P), Kay Piepgrass (AC-P), Wendy Banks (AC), Merrilee 
Firth (AC), Sue Carson (AC), Judy Kutt (P), Mr. Stratte (AC). 

Third Row: Barrie Purdy (P), Bill Henderson (AC), Iver Kleven (P), Donald Harvey (P), Bill Yeudall (P), 
Alfred Schmidt (AC), Alex Samuel (P), David Ferris (P). 
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PIONEER CLUB (I.S.C-F.) 


First Row: Lois Martin, Jean Hominuke, Ruth Runions, Margitta Gersyner, Joy Corbett, Audrey Lea-Wilson. 

Second Row: Kathy Hirsch, Joan Howell, Pat Simonsen, Mr. Mix, Marilyn Muir, Norma Rodway, Joy 
Saramaga. 

Third Row: Muriel Goa, Darlene Dulsrud, Paul Magee, Wallace Price, Barrie Purdy, Sharon McFarlane, 
Elsie Chetek. 


RED CROSS 


First Row: Beth Murray, Hans Huizinga, Penny Kellam, Brent Robertson, Miriam Linden, Dave Bogelund. 

Second Row: Betty Fletcher, Diana White, Diana Wallace, Pat Joslin, Adeline Yakimowich, Helen Wudel, 
Janet Reschke, Eleanor Harper, Deloyc Burch, Deanna Slager. 

Third Row: Ruth Czarnecki, Gayle Gardner, Donna Poohkay, Anita Gamble, Dianne Jamieson, Loretta 
Singer, Dianne Bunting, Miss Woods, Marcia McNutt, Elaine Cormier, Ruth Runions, Charlotte Benke, 
Lois Martin, Beverly Kerr, Marilyne Stephenson, Shirley Anne Romaniuk, Marie McLeod. 

Fourth Row: Andy Matichuk, Bill Yeudall, Ken Darby, Bob Pearson, Ron McMahon, Bill Hennig, Garnet 
Eastcott, Drake Hocking, Mel Brown, Dennis Ward, Dave Ross, Bill Wood, Peter Montgomery, George s 
Kellock, Bob Cairns. 
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PUBLIC SPEAKING AND DEBATING 


First Row: Jean Hinson, Deanna Christophers, Caro! Dennison. 


Second Row: Peter Thompson, Hans Huizinga, Marshall Laub, Miss Milbradt, Murdith McLean, Drake 
Hocking, Peter Montgomery. 


PUBLIC SPEAKING AND DEBATING CLUB 


The Public Speaking and Debating Club, with Miss Milbradt as Staff 
Advisor, has been as successful as it has been active this year. 


The Club’s activities began with impromptu speeches which were 
commented upon by Miss Milbradt and other members. After mastering 
the rudiments of public speaking, the members went on to inter-club debates. 
The exhilaration of using words effectively captured everyone and the Club 
was soon in the midst of feverish preparation that culminated in the inter- 
school debate between Old Scona and S.C.H.S. 


Our Affirmative , Deanna Christophers and Marshall Laub, ‘‘Resolved 
that Civil Defence should be abolished in Canada,’’ triumphed over the 
gallant Negative from Old Scona. Our Negative, Drake Hocking and Peter 
Montgomery, was defeated by a narrow margin at Old Scona. 


After the debate the opponents shook hands and enthused about the 
possibilities of another debate, to be held after Easter, on the Canadian 
National Health Plan. 


Among other noteworthy developments of the year were: the adoption 
of a constitution; the recording of speeches; and the sending of a speaker 
to try for an Oddfellows-sponsored trip to the U.N. with a week in*New 
York this summer. 


—NMarshall Laub. 
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First Row: Dave Sande, Dave Ross, Bill Carveth, Rick Hamlin, Lang Jameson, Doug Anderson, Wayne 
Barrie (President), ‘Leurs Mann (Vice-President), Gary Vance, Al Ropchan. 

Second Row: Mr. Sutherland, Bill Hominuke, John Dunn, Peter Kreutzer, Larry Downey, Ron Henderson, 
John Ough, Chester Houg, Wayne Harris, Don Peden, Mr. Clapperton. 

Third Row: Garnet Eastcott, Ken Millar, Brent Earl, Dave Everett, Ted Prinsen, Marshall Bodnar, Gordon 
Mills, Don Lee, David Sage, Tim Relf. 


WEIGHT-LIFTING CLUB 


The success of the Weight-Lifting Club’s body-building program has 
been largely due to the efforts of its President, Wayne Barry, and the 
Sponsors, Mr. Clapperton and Mr. Sutherland. Members brought their own 
equipment to the workouts, which were held three times a week in the 
Bookbinding Room and were supervised by the President and Sponsors. 

—Neil Heffernan. 
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BADMINTON EXECUTIVE 


First Row: Gloria Brus, Sandi McPherson, Barbara Surbeck. 
Second Row: Miss Hutton, Bob Anderson, George Bulgin, John Hollingsworth, Mr. Radomsky. 
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THE TRICOLOR STAFF 


First Row: Donna Kenway, Lorraine Stepchuk, Jean Hominuke, Pat Simonsen, Lois Brandon, Judy Kutt, 
Gail Browning. 

Second Row: Joan Anderson, Carolyn Smith, Jean Hinson, Carol Skelton, Mr. Houglund, Mr. Briggs, 
Bonnie Buxton, Kathy Johnson, Deanna Wright, Diane Hayter. 

Third Row: Pat Olson, Bill Hominuke, Rod Hislop, Lawrence Mysak, Marshall Laub, Drake Hocking, Hank 
Labercane, Neil Heffernan, Peter Montgomery, Kathy Walker. 


THE BLOTTER STAFF 


First Row: Shirley Slutsky, Vivian Darroch, Kathy Alexander, Mereldine Schramm, Deanna Chiistophers, 
Dorothye Christophers, Bonnie Buxton, Donna Birdsell, Ruth Calder. 

Second Row: Gayda Capham (Room 118), Sharon Warrack (Room 117), Pat Olson (Room 206), Lee Hansen 
(Room 121), Mr. Olson, Miss Shaw, Mr. Chapman, Donna Kenway (Room 112), Deanne Bunting 
(Room 118), Theda Spurr (Room 208), Merle Whyte (Room 209), Deanna Wright (Room 102). 

Third Row: Peter Montgomery (Room 204), Grant Morrison (Editor), Bill Hominuke, Erwin Bartell (Room 
210), Hans Huizinga (News Editor), Don Beckey (Room 210), Murdith McLean (Room 114), Milton 
Halvarson (Room 121), Marshall Laub (Room 124), Hank Labercane (Room 112), Doug Jost (Room 


122). 
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SCHOOL ORCHESTRA 


Back Row: Mr. C. Mayes (Conductor), Alf Ryl, Ron Hood, John Buchanan, Herb Bromley, Cecil Pretty, John Adshead, Ken Miller, John Rutherford, Mark Fraser. 


Second Row: Herb Hartwig, Lynne Newcombe, Jack Williams, Murdith McLean, Lawrence Mysak, Roy Abbott, Orest Urchuk, Deloye Burch, Marilyn Steele, Norm Wyllie 
Glen Bishop, Stephen Smith. i ¥ 


Immediate Foreground; left—Ralph Waggot, Earla Tait; right—Rod Kotcherofsky, Jerry Hanochko, 


ORCHESTRA HIGHLIGHTS 


The Strathcona Composite High School Orchestra was organized in 
October 1955, under the leadership of Lawrence Mysak with Mr. Mayes as 
conductor. 


The first public performance was in January 1956 at the official open- 
ing of the school. In February the orchestra held a broadcast performance 
over a local radio station. Its next public appearance was in connection 
with the year play, when in addition to an overture, certain incidental music 
was supplied by a smaller group from the orchestra. The Graduation Exer- 
cises involved the orchestra in the playing of national anthems and the 
processional march. 


The next school term found the group with increased forces. Marches 
were played at two pep rallies with considerable success. Again the orchestra 
was connected with the year play, performing pre-curtain music and inci- 
dental music within the play itself. Just before the Christmas exams the 
orchestra accompanied the student body in carol singing. 


In May 1957 the orchestra made an appearance at a regular meeting 
of the Home and School Association, and also gave an evening concert in 
the auditorium. 


It takes some time to build up a school orchestra and it is felt that very 
good progress has been made in the first two years of our school’s history. 


—tLawrence Mysak. 


The Answered Plea 


Pray write some words, that will rest my soul, 
That will cut life’s burdens, those heavy folds. 


Rest and feel a sweet scented breeze 
Waft your troubles away with carressing ease. 


And feel dainty dewdrops, flecked with silver and gold, 
Cleanse your spirit and soothe your soul. 


May your life, for a moment, be a day warm and serene. 
May the morn of this fulfil your every dream. 


May death be a gateway you walk to with pride, 
May God’‘s glory shine on you when the gate’s opened wide. 


—Deanna Wright. 
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TABLE TENNIS CLUB 


First Row: Gordon Aalborg, Peter Kreutzer, Dick Wylie, Jim Kendrick, Dennis Ward, Bill Pawluk, Jerry Bredo, Barry Wetter, Lyn Trenear, Eric Brayer, Rembert Berg. 

Second Row: Russell Rennie, Jim Hilling, Pat Barton, Sharon Frame, Vivian Darroch, Gloria Brus, Sharon McLarty, Evelyn Buzinsky, Lois Hill, Jean Gerrie, Ken Kendrick, 
Jim Moore, lan Heacock. 

Third Row: Bernie Schwarz, Leonard Chorney, Ken Williams, Ron McMahon, Tom Stibbard, Allan Halick, Ralph Shute, Roy Turner, Ron Seale, Jack McCoy, Doug Hunter, 
Cedric Stapleton, Fraser Spears, Michael Sperling, David Smith, Barry Scorah. 

Fourth Row: Al Scott, John Adshead, Lawrence Musey, Alfred Schmidt, Cecil Pretty, Ron Kincade, Jim Dunn, Mike Wiley, Bob McLeod, Jim Smith, Andi Pallas, Alan 
MacLeod, Siegmund Heidemann, Adolf Fech, Arend Dokter, Ron Radomsky, John Chmelyk. 


MODELLING CLUB 


Front Row: Grace Hiller, Louis Hill, Maureen Campbell, Sharon Sandford, Virginia Schwarz, Gladys 
Messmer, Eleanor Bryant. 

Second Row: Ann Brown, Evelyn Buzinski, Joanne Haskell, Darlene Ball, Joanne Hobbs, Pat Simonsen, 
Judy Nagy, Marge Campbell, Lorraine McDonagh. 

Back Row: Pat Darbyshire, Noel Myers, Lynn Caskey, Gayda Capham. 


THE MODELLING CLUB 


The Modelling Club, new to Strathcona Composite, has finished its first successful year. 
Pat Simonsen was President, while Mrs. T. Horn was Staff Advisor. 

At its regular Thursday noon meetings, the club heard such speakers as Miss Bella, 
representing Max Factor; Mrs. Cooney from Nels Todd; Mr. Allen, of Allen Flowers; a model 
from the Peggy Adams Modelling School; and Mrs. Clark from Beauty Counsellor, as well 
as a series of six modelling lessons from the Juliard Modelling School. 

The club held a Fashion Show in December, the proceeds of which were used to buy 
ingredients for five Christmas cakes. These cakes, prepared by members of the Foods and 
Nutrition 20 classes, were presented to the Salvation Army Eventide Home. 

The Executive for this year was: Pat Simonsen, President; Joanne Hobbs, Vice President, 
Darlene Ball, Secretary; Joanne Haskell, Treasurer. 


BASKETBALL—STRATHCONA COMPOSITE 
UNDEFEATED CHAMPIONS 


With the support of Scona’s five cheerleaders, the Lords of Scona went through their 
ten-game schedule, city and provincial playoffs without a loss. Also on the schedule was 
the C.A.H.P.E.R.’s Tournament and a road trip to Lacombe. 

During the season the Lords showed their championship form through their fast break- 
aways, zone and man-to-man defence. Vic Composite and St. Joe’s gave the Lords their 
closest competition during the season. In the city playoffs the Lords defeated St. Joe’s 61-39. 
In this game Fester netted 25 points on both rebounds and free shots. Beleshko netted 21 
points on jump shots. 

Scona Comp. was allowed a one-game advantage in a best-of-three final because of 
their first place standing. St. Joseph’s lost but still played in the four-team provincial tour- 
nament as Edmonton had two representatives. 
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Another first for Scona Comp. was the privilege of playing host to the provincial 
playoffs in our new gym. Tickets went on sale a week prior to game time and with our school 
allowed only 200 tickets for each night, tickets were in great demand, and excitement ran high. 


The two visiting teams from the south were the Zeniths from Magrath and Crescent 
Heights from Calgary. 

The playoffs got underway with St. Joe’s squaring off with Crescent Heights. The 
Saints defeated Crescent 47-34, outjumping and outpassing the boys from Calgary. 


In the second game, the Lords downed Magrath, a small but aggressive team, 64-49. 
Gordon Fester, Scona’s top scorer, ‘fouled out’’ early in the game, but the Lords showed 
themselves to be true champions in the manner that they recovered from this blow. Beleshko 
played one of the best games of his career. 


The second night of the tournament the two losing teams played the first game. 
Magrath crept past Crescent by a 45-42 score. 


In the second game of the evening, Comp. played St. Joe’s for the provincial cham- 
pionship. The first half was slow. Both teams used a zone defence and a slow, deliberate 
attack, In the second half, Lords switched to a man-to-man defence and ran the St. Joe’s 
squad off the floor, Fester, Carre and Beleshko were very sharp on defence, holding St. 
Joe’s ace centre, Mike Grace to 6 points via the foul shot route. 


At the end of the game Robert Ratke, team captain, was presented with the T. Eaton 
trophy, emblematic of provincial ‘“A‘’ high school basketball supremacy. This was quite a 
feat for our school to win both a city and provincial basketball championship. This feat 
was accomplished with the help of the coach, Mr. Melnychuk, who with his basketball 
knowhow put to work a group of boys who displayed outstanding basketball talent. 


As a final triumph, three members of the team were picked for the city high school 
all-star team. They were Gordon Fester, Alex Carre and Harry Beleshko. These three 
players were also picked for their scoring abilities. Fester not-only led his team in scoring 
in the city league. He scored a total of 257 points, averaging 25.7 points per game. 
Beleshko had 120 points, averaging 13.3 points per game. Carre had 80 points, averaging 
8.0 points per game. Bob Ratke, the Lords’ Captain, was overlooked in the all-star voting. 
Bob's steady and dependable play, so essential to a team’s success, unfortunately was not 
flashy enough to attract attention outside of his team. 


Manager and co-manager were Dennis Ward and Steve Carre. 


BASKETBALL SCHEDULE FOR 1956-57 


November 30—Scona Comp. 39, St. Joseph’s 20. 
December 7—Scona Comp. 69, St. Mary’s 19. 
January 4—Scona Comp. 57, Victoria Comp. 43. 
January 11—Scona Comp. 90, Eastglen 31. 
January 18—Scona Comp. 65, Westglen 34. 
January 25—Scona Comp. 54, St. Joseph's 33. 
February 1—Scona Comp. 56, St. Mary‘s 41. 
February 6—Scona Comp. 58, Victoria Comp. 49 
February 15—Scona Comp. 73, Eastglen 28. 
February 22—Scona Comp. 75, Westglen 53. 


C.A.P.H.E.R.S. TOURNAMENT 


November 27—Scona Comp. 37, St. Joseph’s 17. 
November 28—Scona Comp. 52, Victoria Comp. 29. 


ROAD TRIP 
Scona Comp. 72, Lacombe High 28. 


CITY PLAYOFFS 
Scona Comp. 58, St. Joseph's 42. 


PROVINCIAL PLAYOFFS 


Scona Comp. 64, Magrath Zeniths 49. 
Scona Comp. 61, St. Joseph’s 39. 
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SENIOR BOYS’ BASKETBALL 
First Row: Grant Raisbeck, Geoff Lucas, Robert Ratke (Captain), Maury Van Vliet, Robert Bowser, Steve 
Carre (Co-Manager). 
Second Row: Mr. R. Melnychuk (Coach), Rod Heise (Co-Captain), Alex Carre, Gordon Fester, Harry Beleshko, 
George Kingston, Dennis Ward (Manager). 
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SENIOR FOOTBALL 


Playing under the lights at Clarke Stadium before a capacity crowd of 
students from our high schools, Scona Composite walloped Victoria Com- 
posite 22-6. (Last year Vic captured the City and Provincial High School 
football championship.) Myren of Scona accounted for two touchdowns, 
Beleshko account for another one and Van Vliet converted all three. 


At Clarke Stadium the following Friday the seniors lost to a determined 
Eastglen 6-3. Van Vliet kicked a field goal which accounted for Scona’‘s 
lone three points. 


Against Westglen the Lords showed strong superiority by defeating 
their opponents 14-0. Snidanko accounted for the two touchdowns and Van 
Vliet converted both. 


Playing St. Joseph's, the senior just got by with a 7-0 score. Esper made 
the only touchdown while Gary Vance kicked the single. 


Snow flying, cheerleaders cheering and fans shivering, Scona Lords 
went down to defeat before the Blue and Gold Machine. The Lords just 
couldn't get going and with the gridiron covered with snow and ice the 
going was rough. Eastglen picked up their first major behind Scona’s goal 
fine in the early minutes of the game on a fumble. From then on Eastglen 
broke through the line and broke up the play. Final score in the game was 
14-0. 


Mr. Drake and Mr. R. Melnychuk put in a lot of strenuous coaching 
which resulted in the team putting on a good display during the regular 
season and getting into the playoffs. 


SCHEDULE 
Victoria Composite 6, Scona Composite 22 
Eastglen 6, Scona Composite 3 
Westglen 0, Scona Composite 14 
St. Joseph’s 0, Scona Composite 7 
PLAYOFFS 


Eastglen 14, Scona Composite 0. 
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SENIOR FOOTBALL TEAM 


First Row: Gale Nichols, Don Lee, Bernard Larson, Garry Vance, Bob Lammie, Wayne Barry, Hod Hislop, Earl Armstrong, Fred Wakulich. 

se cola Rowe Nic chmelyi, Cecil Hayduk, Adrian Snidanko, Ron Myren, Graydon Morrison, Rod Potter, Alton Tennant, Dale Williams, Bob Patterson, Dennis Lazarowichn 
eorge Kingston. b 

Third Row: Rod Esper, Gordon Fester, Maury Van Vliet, Geoff Lucas, Harry Beleshko, Mr. R. Melnychuk, Don Russell, Mr. Drake, Mr. McD i i 
Balanka, Doug Anderson, Grant Raisbeck, Glyn Wynn. sere Mie enccona ca Denoss Kadatz, Alvin 


JUNIOR FOOTBALL 


Scona Comp’s entry in the junior football league for the ‘56 season 
was not very strong. Their new coach, Mr. P. Melnychuk and assistant Dave 
Ward put in a lot of hard work to produce a winning team but to no avail. 


The juniors had a lot of determination and good background in funda- 
mentals, so despite their poor showing the boys gained valuable experience 
in football technique. 


The juniors completed a total of six games, most of which were played 
in the afternoon. 

Their first game with Eastglen was not successful but the game with 
St .Mary’s was. This was their only win during the season. 

Playing against St. Joseph’s the juniors dropped another close one, 
ending up just one point behind the Saints. 


Vic juniors seemed to have been Scona juniors’ toughest opponents 
during the season as they racked up the highest number of points against 
the juniors. 


Old arch-rivals, Scona High pulled a surprise drive on the over-confident 
juniors with a 13 to 7 score. 


In their last encounter, the juniors again suffered defeat at the hands 
of Westglen. 


Some of the Scona juniors receiving honorable mention for their foot- 
ball capabilities were Chmelyk, Jost, Dobko and Bodnar. 


THE BALLAD OF THE EAST AND WEST 


(With apologies to Kipling) 


East is East and West is West; Fifty-six then rolled around; 
Each year they have a meetin’. The East said, ‘This is our best’’. 
| know not how, or why, it is, “Let us go for three in a row!” 
The West was usually beaten. Came the chant out of the West. 


That game sang the same refrain; 

The West now has the edge. 

The whole team blocked and drove so 
hard 

They hit as with a sledge. 


But now we have another tale; 
Those lovin’ Esks to blame. 

This year they rewrote history; 
The East concedes their fame. 


Two years ago, they all cried “Luck!” The Ri 
Den ei 5; e Rifle Sam went back to pass, 
When Parker did his running. Buditididinodceuninian 


“Wait till next year,’ the cry arose ; 
= : Q ath ' The kick back of the shot’s recoil 
1 4 
For you we will be gunning! Gaver Montreaienian 


Next year then did come around; When the final gun had sounded 
And Esks met Als once more. The crowd let forth its roar. 
To prove that it had not been luck The Esks had proved they were the 
The Esks knocked them off once best; 

more. That cup came “home” once more. 


—Roger Knott. 
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JUNIOR FOOTBALL TEAM 


First Row: Don Hamilton, John Chmelyk, Gordon Hostland, Steve Carre, Roger Campbell, Brian Horester, Tim Relf, Dave Sande. 

Second Row: Allan Ropchan, Martin Glazerman, Doug Jost, Gordon Hunter, Alfred Schimpf, Marshall Bodnar, Raymond Bodnar, Marvin McDonald, Lorne Phillips, Bill 
Gilbertson, Nestor Dobko, Lorne Braithwaite. 
Third Row: Lang Jameson, Dave Ross, Eugene Gushaty, John Dunn, Rick Hamlin, Gary Naylor, Will Stefureak, Mr. P. A. Melnychuk (Coach), John Patrick, Brent Earl, 

Bob Rose, Jim Albert, Jack Williams, Charles Patching, Wally Dashkewich. 


First Row: Joan Crosby, Verla Dowell, Marilyn Fetterly, 

Second Row: Elaine Elliot, Barbara Heaps, Joan Murray, Lynn Caskey. 

Third Row: Arend Dokter, Charles Patching, Gerry Zaph, Marvyn MacDonald, Leonard Hume, Don Stanners. 
Fourth Row: Terry Englehart, Brian Hall, Peter Krutzer, Bob Lavery (Coach), Cliff White, Bob Anderson, 


Malcolm Talbot. 


SWIMMING CLUB 


A swimming club was formed before Christmas but the team for competition was not 
picked until January. There were sixteen members picked for the team. President was Barbara 
Heaps, Secretary-Treasurer was Verla Dowell. The two team captains were Barbara Heaps 
and Don Stanners. Miss Holmgren was Advisor and Mr. Bob Lavery was the head coach. 

The interschool meet was held March 18 and 19 at Vic pool. Scona’s entry had a good 
number of high calibre swimmers but not fast enough for Vic Comp, who swept: ahead in the 
meet, mostly in girls’ events, to win the James Crockett Memorial Trophy. Scona Comp. 
picked up a total of 94 points compared with Victoria‘s 108% points. 

Two members of the team broke records in the meet at Vic. Barbara Heaps broke 
the record in the 50-yard butterfly at 41 seconds, and Charlie Patching in the back stroke 
at 32.4 seconds. ‘ 
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JUNIOR BOYS’ BASKETBALL 


First Row: Art Rees, Garry Smith, Gale Nichols, Wally Dashkewich, Dick Walker, Jim Nering. 
Second Row: Jerry Legassick (Manager), Bill Gilbertson, Dale McFarland, Raymond Smith, Mr. Melnychuk, 
Doug McDonald, John Patrick, Jim Henderson, Gary Naylor (Manager). 


JUNIOR BOYS’ BASKETBALL 


Scona Comp. Juniors were not as fortunate as their senior counterparts but throughout 
the season they put on a fine display of junior basketball. Mr. P. Melnychuk’s team won 
eight out of their twelve games. The last game of the season, the Junior Lords lost to the 
powerful Scona High team. 

Playing their opening game against St. Joseph’s, the Juniors just managed to down 
the Saints by a 38-33 score. It was a close, fast battle right to the end. At St. Mary‘s the 
following Friday, the Juniors used a fast break to their advantage to win 49-11. Smith was 
particularly good on set shots. O’Donnel was St. Mary's star for that evening. 

In Vic's main gym, Vic Juniors were just keeping ahead of Scona by a one-point margin. 
Half time was 26-25. During the game Wally Daskewich broke his ankle and was out for 
the rest of the season. Vic put on a good team effort but the Junior Lords came from behind 
to win 41-36. 

When Comp. played Eastglen, Patrick picked up 22 points, mostly on lay-ups. In the 
following week the Junior Lords lost to the powerful Scona High team. The Juniors’ defence 
held up till the third quarter when Esper and Wynne broke through. 

As indicated by the close 24-21 score, Comp. was just able to get by Westglen’s 
man-to-man defence. Spears led Westglen’s power drive while Patrick and McFarland led 
Scona’s drive. 

Later the Lords played a close game with St. Joheph’s. In the second half St. Joe’s 
pulled ahead and managed to stay there for the rest of the game. Walker of Comp. played 
very well as he scored fourteen points on fast breakaways. Tom White and ‘‘Bugs’’ Bennett 


were Sep’s high scorers. 
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BADMINTON TEAM 


First Row: Louise McManus, Gloria Brus, Marj Elsener, Jean Gerrie. 
Second Row: Murray Allen, George Kingston, Miss Holmgren, George Bulgin, Grant Raisbeck, Marvin 
Miniely. 
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BATON GIRLS 


First Row: Sharon Kornberger, Emily Lawton, Ellen Picard, Sylvia Pike, Barbara Taylor. 
Second Row: Dianne Jamieson, Sally Anne Anderson, Valerie Price, Anne Robertson, Pat Traver. 
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BASKETBALL AND FOOTBALL 
SENIOR CHEERLEADERS 


First Row: Joan Formanski, Louise McManus, Gloria Leishman, Marlene Trudel, Marge Campbell, Sandra 
Lott, Darlene Austin. 

Second Row: Irene Hendrickson, Florence Gilmore, Lois Clarke, Valerie Logan, Jean Wells, Perry Shannon, 
Dot Barnes, Sally Shortliffe, Doreen Ronaghan. 

Back Row: Carole Fraser, Gail Abbott, Audrey Duggan (Leader), B. Ball and F. Ball, Bea Kisil, Marj 
Elsener. 


JUNIOR CHEERLEADERS 


Front Row: Betty Winitory, Betty Bos, Linda Crawford, Dianne Chrystal. 

Second Row: Lynn Caskey, Janet Pendleton, Brenda Crews, Earla Tait, Joan Murray, Donna Birdsell. 

Back abo sue Carson, Verla Dowell, Pat Wuycik (Leader), Joyce Nielsen (Leader), Dianne Bunting, 
sail Hawkes. 
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First Row: Andrea Borys, Dot Barnes (Captain), Mary Elsener, Diana White. 
Second Row: Miss Silk, Carole Fraser, Barb Heaps, Anne Lucas, Carole Sloane, Gail Abbott, Bea Kisil 
(Manager). 


GIRLS’ SPORTS 


SENIOR GIRLS’ BASKETBALL 


One of the outstanding features of this year’s team was the keen 
sportsmanship displayed by all the girls. 


All the games of the five-team league were played away from home 
and because of strong opposition, our girls lost four of their games. How- 
ever, with persistence, and the capable coaching of Miss Silk, the girls beat 
Eastglen by a wide margin. 


We expect that several of the younger players will stay on and help 
to form an even stronger team next year. 


This year’s team captain was Dorothy Barnes and Marjorie Elsener 
was the co-captain. 
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JUNIOR GIRLS’ BASKETBALL 


First Row: Gloria Leishman, Grace Hough, Donna McLennan (Captain), Helen Roberts, Diana Wallace. 

Second Row: Sandra Carley, Joan Christian, Betty Robarts, Miss Holmgren, Frances Wallace, Elaine Elliott, 
Mary-Anne Wendt Manager). 

Absent: Diane Jamieson, Kay Piepgrass (Scorer). 


JUNIOR GIRL'S BASKETBALL 


Miss Holmgren was the coach this year of a very fine Junior team. The 
desire to win was strong, and the girls won three and tied one of their six 
games, ending up in third place. 


ne 
ah 


Much of the credit for the success of the team can be given to Captain 
Donna McLennan and her Co-Captain Diana Wallace. 


SENIOR GIRLS’ VOLLEYBALL 


The girls were faced with stiff opposition in their league, and unfor- 
tunately, they lost several of their games by only one or two points. One 
game was tied, however, and Old Scona was beaten once. 


Enthusiastically leading the team were Captain Barbara Heaps and 
Coach Miss Silk. 


Marjorie Elsener coached the Junior team to second place in the league 
with five victories, one tied and only four losses. Team spirit was especially 
prominent, and we can be proud of the captain, Dianne Jamieson, and all 
the enthusiastic players. 
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GIRLS’ HOUSELEAGUES 


The Houseleagues got an early start this year because of the interest 
of a few Grade XI girls who ‘’got the ball rolling’. 


Because the school was divided into permanent groups for Houseleague 
competition, each House was quickly organized and at the first meeting 
Secretaries and Captains were elected. 


The Captains and Secretaries were as follows: Gold, Anne Lucas, Cap- 
tain; Beedee Kisil, Secretary. Green, Barbara Heaps, Captain; Irene Hen- 
drickson, Secretary. Maroon, Gail Abbott, Captain; Pat Wuycik, Secretary. 
Blue, Carole Sloane, Captain, Barbara Surbeck, Secretary. 


Once the Houses had been organized teams were made for the leagues. 
The Grade Ten girls played on the Junior teams and the Grade Elevens and 
Twelves were Seniors. 


The first league was basketball and was well underway by October. 
Out of nine teams competing, the Gold A Seniors (Eleanor Olson, Captain) 
and the Blue B Juniors (Pat Stauffer, Captain) represented Strathcona Com- 
posite at the Basketball Houseleague Party at Vic. 


After Christmas the volleyball tournaments began and the participants 
enjoyed themselves as much during these games as they did in basketball. 


After volleyball is completed it is hoped that a fastball league will 
finish off the term. 


An added feature this year was the Houseleague Cheering Competi- 
tions at the Pep Rallies. Each House would compete for the best songs and 
cheers that were new and original. 


Thanks are due to all of you who made the Houseleagues a success; 
and a special thanks to Miss Caven and Miss Brown for so kindly assisting 
with the supervision of the games. 


The Houseleague has become a very important school activity and is 
valuable inasmuch as it gives an opportunity to many students to engage 
in healthful athletic activities in which they would otherwise not be able 
to participate. It provides an opportunity for developing leadership abilities 
among our students and for developing a sense of responsibility and team 


BOYS’ HOUSELEAGUES 


In the boys’ Houseleagues the two main activities for the year were 
basketball under the supervision of Mr. J. Dubeta and volleyball under the 
supervision of Mr. J. Morrison. After Easter a fastball schedule got under- 
way, supervised by Mr. J. Hughes, and track and field activities under the 
supervision of Mr. C. Drake and Mr. R. Melnychuk. 


In the Basketball Houseleague the winners were: Grade X, Gold Three; 
Grade XI, Gold Two; Grade XII, Blue One. In the Volleyball League the 
winners were: Grade X, Green Four; Grade XI, Blue Two; Grade XII, Blue 
Three. 


We wish to express our appreciation to the staff sponsors for their 
untiring efforts to make the Houseleagues the success they were. 
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EXECUTIVE OF HOUSELEAGUES 


First Row: Barbara Heaps (Captain Green House), Bea Kisil (Secretary Gold House), Gail Abbott (Captain 
Maroon House), Marj Elsener (Chairman), Pat Wuycek (Secretary Maroon House), Barbara Surbeck 
(Secretary Blue House), Anne Lucas (Captain Gold House). 


Second Row: Carole Sloane (Captain Blue House), Mr. C. Drake (Staff Advisor Green), Mr. Terriff (Staff 
Advisor Gold) Miss Silk (Staff Advisor), Miss Holmgren (Staff Advisor Gold), Mr. Dubeta (Boys’ 
Houseleague Basketball), Miss Brown (Senior Girls’ Houseleague Volleyball and Basketball, Miss 
Dodds (Junior Houseleague Basketball, H.L. Sponsor), Mr. R. S. Melnychuk (General Supervisor), 
Irene Henrickson (Secretary Green House). 


Third Row: Ken Schragg (Secretary Blue House), Harry Beleshko (Maroon House President), Rod Heise 
(Green House President), George Kingston (Gold House President), Geoff Lucas (Boys’ Chairman), 
Maury Van Vliet (Blue House President), Vic Chmelyk (Maroon House Secretary), Hank Labercane 
(Gold House Secretary). 
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In the corner of a very crowded street car sat a very thin woman, 
greatly discomfited by the pressure imposed upon her by an extremely fat 
woman who sat next to her. 


Turning to her weighty neighbor, the thin woman remarked, oh, so 
sweetly: ‘They really should charge by weight on these cars.”’ 


To which the fat woman answered, just as sweetly: ‘‘But if they did, 
dearie, they couldn't afford to stop for some persons.” 


St. Peter: ‘‘And here is your golden harp.”’ 
Roberta H.: ‘“How much is the first payment?” 
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JUNIOR BOYS’ BASKETBALL 


The Juniors played host to St. Mary’s for the second time, defeating them by using 
a 2-1-2 zone and arrowhead zone defence. 


Vic’s powerful man-to-man defence broke through Comp’s defence. Tackus led Vic's 
scoring punch while Patrick led Scona Comp. 


The two games following the Vic game saw the Juniors stack up two wins against 
Eastglen and Westglen. McFarland played his best game of the season; playing both defence 
and offense. 


The last game of the schedule saw Scona High down Comp. The first half both teams 
played cautiously, but in the second half the game opened up with more scoring. Comp. led 
the way until the fourth quarter when Telmer of Old Scona made good use of his swishing 
hook shots to win the game for his school. 


John Patrick was second only to Gary Telmer (Old Scona) in the High School League 
scoring title. Patrick had a total of 146 points, 12.2 points per game. 


Another member of Scona‘s team picked for his scoring ability was Dale McFarland, 
who had a total of 102 points, averaging 8.5 per game. 


—Henry Labercane. 


“What isa friend Y 


So short my life but this I’ve found: 
A friend is one to whom I’m bound 
By ties more strong than purest steel 
Or golden links that seem so real. 


For me a friend is ever true 

When hope lies low and days are blue; 
Defends my cause in times of stress 
And lends me joy and happiness. 


—Laurelle Broughton. 
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PERSONALITIES OF 1956-57 


Personality and School Spirit—Audrey Duggan, Hank Labercane. 


Shy—Alvin Balanko. 
Flirt—Dot Barnes. 


Hair—Don Russell, Marcel Sanders. 
Most Likely to Make a Million—Bob McLeod, Ali Grodeland. 
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1. Eyes—Marlene Trudel, Lorne Phillips. 

2. Build—Harry Beleshko. Figure—Marge Elsener. 
3. Smile—Fred Whitaker, Kathy Walker. 

4, Wolf—George Bulgin. Shy—Joan Weatherill. 
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PERSONALITIES OF 1956-57 


Off the Record 


Rartys Dollie ncktertoreenes eget Val Logan and Rowland Johnson 
Weem=age 1G rushes eecc ener eee meee eects reese Barb Logan and Terry Baldwin 
Just Sitting in the Balcony ................:cceees Roberta Hughes and Emmett 
AtitereSchoo|eemtesste sree hsronenseren sn eee: Murdith McLean and Lynne Brown 
SchoolaDaysiter wre creer merece om ac est ene ae es Roy Moore and Donna Flintoff 
Darke Moonipestrc arti tre secon ces toe crc tala aaneetnr Sees ait Marlene Trudel and Clyde 
Young Love ................ GSR eA ee Nemec Nan Seen Jacquie Quinn and Norm Tate 
Since | Met You Baby ..........00....0005. Maureen Rufenack and Errol Pecknold 
Moonlight Gambler ..................cccccceececees George Kingston and Wendy Banks 
Round and Round ..............ccccceccccecceteeeeees Heather Pysactky and Bob Magee 
Moneyotiree de tntatacncn cite teaniel orem Rene scone Pat Carnahan and Ed Perch 
First Date, First Love, First Kiss ..............000..000.. Barbara Story and Arny Leth 
PN) Stet 2) soe Seccocias ascvenoenos: lonoesunseonehose Penny Kellam and Brent Macdonald 
FonieveqandiEve tienes snare een nance meena Bev McCleary and Bill Reed 
| Want You, | Need You, | Love You .............. Diane Bunting and Don Barr 
SOPRA re pect eee een in Ne ibd evans Mike Davies and Sandra Crosby 
GardenkofiEdentaeeaes ares ns enn Beth Murray and Bryce Mitchell 
Man With the Golden Ari o........cccccccccccceccceeseevsseeessevesseesseeeses Chester Houg 
Bluey Moonie smnnn sees tears treat yin Donna Kenway and George Douchet 
Happiness Street ...................ccceeeeeeeerereeees Kathy Walker and Mickey Bricker 
Rtickyiipsinerscse iri eno Sani ek at ane Ron Radomsky and Audrey Duggan 
SideibysSide me mite tances mteeil roadie Pat Simonsen and John Adshead 


Over the Back Fence 
Rick Hamlin is on the prowl—look out, girls! 
Roger Campbell and Marilyn Moore are still on cloud number nine. 
Varsity seems to have a special attraction for Dorcas Christopher. 
Has Sheldon Comfort got a secret heart throb in grade ten? 
Don Hamilton, won’t you ever settle down? 
Will wonders never cease, Don Wilford? 
Shirley Slutsky, could it be Gerry T. again? 


What's in the back of Mr. Pimm’s Volkswagon, besides the engine, that 
makes it so hot? 


Taking in three grad dances, did you say, Barbara L.2 Hmm-m-m! 
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Pal o’ Mine. 

A livin’, breathin’ doll! 

Well, bless your big, bony knees. 
Sleepwalker. 

Learning to jive. 


The ‘’Group’’. 

A charming couple. 
Still on Cloud No. 9? 
Lay down your arms. 
Hello there! 

Now hear this! 


Dennis Otto seems to be taking in a lot of the ‘’scenery”’ around here. 
Our ‘’Miss Scona 1957" not going steady? 
Wonder why Carolyn S. is so interested in chemistry—after hours? 


Verla D.—he’s cute! 


Harry Beleshko doesn’t rob the cradle, he shoots the stork! 
Elaine T. has been painting the town red in a ‘56 Buick hardtop with Indiana 


license plates. 


Who were the ‘‘cool cats’’ cutting it up at one of the Orion rehearsals, Bob 


Howay? 
Chester Houg, why so starry-eyed? 


Some real cute chicks down on the farm, eh, Elock? 


While Alec C. was at Banff... ? 


How’s the masculine harem, Marylin? 


Ann Shokal has been riding around in a ‘‘pickup’ ‘truck! Who is he, Ann? 
Say! Could Joan A. and Rod H. be getting serious? 
There’s something nice about Vic, isn’t there Murdith? 


What happened to that beard, Bill H.? 


Doesn’t Mr. Dubeta look cute in a baby bonnet? 
Gordie H., are you sure it was all skiing in the Easter holidays? 
John Adshead and Al Scott, how did it feel to be ‘‘barefoot mountain boys” 


for a while? 


TEN COMMANDMENTS FOR S.C.H.S. 


(Reprinted from The Blotter, October, 1956) 


1. Thou shalt not masticate gum 
nor have any other foreign objects 
in thy mouth whilst in attendance 
at school unless thou canst get away 
with it. 

2. Thou shalt not ride thy ma- 
chine, be it pedal, scooter, bomb or 
Cadillac, in the school grounds at 
speeds exceeding 35 m.p.h. 

3. Thou shalt walk at a speed of 
no more and no less than 3 m.p.h. 
at all times in the halls, especially 
while changing classes and particu- 
larly if thou hast to go from Room 
120 to Room 124. 

4. However, thou shalt not run 
at any time when in school. 

5. Thou shalt not leave thy gar- 
bage in any place except in those 
containers provided for said purpose. 
This means the halls and washrooms. 
The A.M.A. auto-court lawn and 
Frankie’s are not receptacles for 
said trash. 


6. Thou shalt not swear at thy 
teachers, even under thy breath, 
even though the teacher be some- 
what inconsiderate of thy feelings. 


7. Thou shalt not propel mis- 
siles through the air, neither paper 
nor books within, nor snow in season 
without. 


8. Thou shalt not smoke in the 
school, nor in the washrooms, nor 
on or about the school grounds. 


9. Thou shalt not take a coffee 
break at Frankie’s during the day, 
nor shalt thou watch girls’ basket- 
ball in either gym if thou art a boy, 
nor boys’ if thou art a girl. 


10. Thou shalt not be late nor 
absent from school, nor absent 
from individual classes without a 
new excuse, nor shalt thou forge 
thy parents’ signatures on notes 
and/or report cards. 


Whereas it hath appeared that the aforesaid unwritten laws have often 
and wantonly been broken, and whereas | have deemed it necessary and 
incumbent upon me to hereby publicly proclaim these aforementioned laws, 
| hereby declare said laws must and shall be obeyed to the letter. 


(Signed) Irving Q. Fo—rbush. 
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Really? 

Heather and friend. 
| dare ya! 

Who done it? 
Camping out! 


One of the Saskatchewan belles, 


Gone fishin’. 

The winnahs! 

Whose harem do you belong to? 
Gran'paw Robertson. 

Bunny Hop. 

The ‘Mad Musician. 


CS Se GS) 


Basketball players or gangsters? 
Basketball game at Lacombe. 
You don’t say! 

Pyjama party. 

Construction of the new wing. 
Fellow students. 


Making costumes for the ‘/Shrew’’. 


Tobogganing. 

You mean it won‘t go? 
Lacombe road trip. 

Mr. Pimm and fellow thespians. 
Our hero! 


Major Trophy Awards 


WEES CUP 


The Wees Cup is awarded annually to the 
Grade XII student with the highest academic stand- 
ing based on the averages of the Christmas and 
Easter reports. Our winner this year is Robert (Bob) 
MacLeod. 

Bob entered U.H.S. with honors standing from 
Grade |X, and finished his Grade X there with 
an average of 83%. Bob has attended Strathcona 
Composite the last two years in Grades XI and XII. 
His Grade XI average was 88% and his Grade XII 
average for Christmas and Easter reports 89%. 
In addition to being our top student, Bob has put 
in many hours taking care of the financial prob- 
lems of the Students’ Union as treasurer. 


a’ A 


HARLEY-MILLER-SUTTON 
MEMORIAL TROPHY 


This trophy, donated by Major F. McDonald, 


STRATHCONA HOME AND 
SCHOOL ASSOCIATION TROPHY 


This trophy is awarded annually to the Grade 
XII girl who best combines athletic ability with 
sportsmanship and leadership in athletics. Her aca- 
demic standing must correspond to her ability. The 
trophy is awarded this year to Barbara Heaps. 

Barbara has been on the school Swim Team 
for three years and has been active in volleyball 
and basketball for two years. She has been an 
active worker in the Houseleagues. She has acted 
as referee, scorer and coach. At present she is 
captain of the Green House. 


D.S.O., in honor of Pilot Officer of John William 
Harley, Flying Officer John Whitla Miller, and 
Flight Lieutenant Harold Ransom Sutton, D.S.O., 
is awarded annually to a Grade XII student who is 
outstanding as an athlete, is a good student and is 
aman. The award this year goes to Robert (Bob) 
Ratke. Bu 

Bob has been active in sports throughout his 
high school career. This year Bob captained our 
senior boys’ basketball team to top honors in the 
provincial playoffs. 
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SCARBOROUGH 
MEMORIAL TROPHY 


Murdith McLean and Lawrence Mysak are 
co-winners of this trophy, presented annually to 
the Grade XII student outstanding for service 
to the school and academic achievement. 


Murdith, president of the Students’ Union, 
has been active in Year Plays, Newspaper, Or- 
chestra and Houseleague organizations. 


Lawrence, assistant conductor of the School 
Orchestra, has worked with the Yearbook staff, 
Badminton Club and the Chess and Checkers 
Club. 


GRIESDORF TROPHY 


The Griesdorf Trophy is awarded annually 
to the outstanding girl in the graduating class. 
The award this year is made jointly to Carol 
Skelton and Carolyn Smith. 


Carol is Vice President of the Students’ 
Union, member of the Newspaper and Drama 
groups, and Secretary for the Year Book. 


Carolyn is Vice President of the Graduation 
Class executive, is a Room Representative and 
Personal Editor for the Year Book. 
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GRADE X ACADEMIC AWARDS 


First Row: Wendy Banks, Vivian Darroch, June McCallum, Marilyn Moore. 
Second Row: David Ferris, Lois Martin, Valerie Price, Mary Cross, Betty Gardler, Callas Cullen, Stuart Marston. 


Absent: Ronald Seale. 


OLl 


Second Row: Jerry Bredo, Wilbert Brouwer, 


Absent: Peter Montgomery, Thalia Savage. 


A 
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GRADE XI ACADEMIC AWARDS 


First Row: Lynne Newcombe, Ruth Runions, Judy Kutt, Eleanor Harper, Margaret Lockhart, Nicolle Nykiforkuk, Ellen Picard. 


Evelyn Morris, Barbara Surbeck, Kathy Hirsch, Jerry Awram, Doug Hunter, Sidney Kroker. 


See 
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GRADE XII ACADEMIC AWARDS 


Drake Hocking, Grant Raisbeck, Marilynn Faulkner, Lawrence Mysak, Robert MacLeod. 


GIRLS’ ATHLETIC AWARDS 


First Row: Gail Abbott, Audrey Duggan, Anne Lucas, Marj Elsener. 
Second Row: Perry Shannon, Dot Barnes, Barbara Heaps, Carole Sloane, Andrea Borys. 
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BOYS’ ATHLETIC AWARDS 


First Row: Doug Jost, Geoff Lucas, Maury Van Vliet, Gale Nichols, Charles Patching, Robert Ratke, Dick Walker. 
Second Row: Vic Chmelyk, Don Lee, Don Stanners, Marvin McDonald, George Bulgin, John Patrick, Bob Bowser. 


Third Row: Grant Raisbeck, George Kingston, Rod Heise, Alex Carre, Harry Beleshko, Jim Henderson, Dale McFarland 
Absent: Grant Morrison, Gordon Fester. 
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SERVICE AWARDS 
First Row: Kathy Johnson, Carole Sloane, Anne Lucas, Heather Pisactky, Audrey Pystoski, Adeline Yakimowich, Marj Elsener. 


Second Row: Sandy McPherson, Bea Kisil, Gail Abbott, Donna Kenway, Penny Kellam, Barbara Heaps, Carolyn Smith, Valerie Logan, Hannelore Kottke, Pat Simonsen, 


Skelton, Audrey Duggan. 
Third Row: Geoff Lucas, Steve Carre, Lawrence Mysak, Drake Hocking, Robert McLeod, Dale Stewart, Murdith McLean, Brent Robertson. 


Carol 


1, 
2. 
3. 
4, 
5. 
6, 


“Sweethearts’ Swirl’’. 7. 
And what zoo did you escape from? 8. 
Sweet Jeannie. + 
Lazybones! 10. 
Party time. 11. 
Baskin’ in the sun. 12. 


The ol’ gang. 

Joan and friend. 

An average Sconaite. 
Going out on the town. 
It's a long way home, 
“And then she said—‘’ 


Contests 
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Tricolor Contests 


Our annual contests again revealed considerable talent among our 
young people. We like to think that tomorrow's writers and artists, whose 
names will perhaps someday be familiar througout Canada, are represented 
among the winners whose work we are publishing in this section. In addition 
there are many whose work was very little short of the high standard set by the 
winners, who may well make a name for themselves also in the future. The 
Yearbook staff is happy to be able to provide encouragement to these stu- 
dents by giving them a chance to display their talents. Congratulations are 
in order to all those whose work appears here and in other parts of the 
book, and in fact to all who took part in the contests. 

We are greatly indebted to those men and women who so kindly con- 
sented to act as judges and who gave so unsparingly of their time and 
energy, not only to read the entries but to give detailed written criticisms 
which were most helpful to all the contestants. Our sincere thanks to: 
Mrs. J. Moar and Mrs. Elsie Park-Gowan who judged the short stories; Mr. 
Gordon Peacock who judged the poetry; Mrs. D. P. Barnhouse who judged 
the essays; Professor P. H. Henson who judged the art; Mr. Carlyle Mayes 
and a committee of students who judged the school songs, and to McDermid 
Studios who judged the photography. 

The following are the complete results of this year’s contests: 

Short Stories: 

First Prize—‘‘Breakup” by Bonnie Buxton. 

Second Prize—‘’Prodigal’’ by Cecil Pretty. 

Third Prize—'’Path of Peace’’ by Sandi McPherson. 

Honorable Mention—‘‘Return” by Marlene Heath and “Flight Number 

Seven” by Pat Wuycik. 
Poetry: 

First Prize—‘‘Flight’’ by Sandi McPherson. 

Second Prize—"'Society”’ by Brent Robertson. 

Third Prize—‘The Artist and the Common Man” by Cliff White. 
Essays: 

First Prize: ‘On a Changing Countryside” by Drake Hocking. 

Second Prize—‘In Meditation’’ by Brent Robertson. 

Art: 

First Prize—‘’Rock ‘n Water’’ by George Thew. 

Second Prize—‘‘Flowers’’ by Hannelore Kotke. 

Third Prize—"Village Road” by Brent Robertson. 

Honorable Mention—George Thew (second entry), Alfred Schmidt and 

Wallace Kendall. 


Special Class—Art Illustrations: 
First Prize—Miriam Linden (who has provided the illustration for the 
winning short story). 
Second Prize—Hannelore Kotke. 
Third Prize—Elizabeth Humphries. 
Honorable Mention—Garry Muirhead. 
School Songs: 
No prizes awarded. 
Photography: 
First Prize—‘‘Still Life’’ by Carole Smith. 
Second Prize—‘Study in Winter Shadows” by Drake Hocking. 
Third Prize—‘‘Portrait’’ by Carole Smith. 
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"N WATER by George Thew 


ROCK 


First Prize 


Breakup 


By EVELYN BUXTON 
(Illustrated by Miriam Linden) 


First Prize 


We were just sitting there in his car, in front of my house, the way 
we had done so many times in the three months we’d been going together. 
The radio was playing a soft rhythmic song with lots of sweet blue notes, 
just as it does every Saturday night at about that time. 


But that night, something was different. | didn’t know exactly what 
it was, but it worried me, that gnawing feeling of insecurity. Little things 
began to haunt me, like the way he’d phoned only twice that week, and 
that he hadn’t taken me to the game on Friday, even though he had taken 
me every week since the basketball season had started. | could tell from 
his eyes that something was wrong; | could tell by the way he talked to 
me that there was a barrier between us, that he had something he wanted 
to say but couldn’t. 


I’m not dumb. | catch on when something's going on behind my back. 
When | would go into the girls’ washroom, Maryanne Whyte and her little 
circle of friends would stop their giggles and stories. They would say ‘‘Hi’’ 
too brightly and too sweetly and gush tco much about how much they liked 
my dress. Then, when they were through, they would silently comb their 
hair, their eyes flashing each other mysterious codes, waiting for me to 
leave so that they could start gossiping again. 


| saw Maryanne with him too on Wednesday night. | had gone to the 
drug store to buy looseleaf paper and | was on the way home when his car 
went by. He was wearing his blue football jacket and she was sitting too 
close. | thought that maybe he would be able to explain to me, but when 
| saw him on Thursday night he didn’t mention it. | started to worry then. 
It would have been so easy for him to say, “| saw your friend Maryanne 
last night. She was coming home from choir practice and | gave her a 
lift.” He could have told me that and everything would have been all right. 


| have a friend that | tell almost everything. We talk about our dates 
and give each other advice, but | just couldn’t tell her my problem. She 
would have told me that if he were going to go, to let him go, that he wasn’t 
worth it. And | knew she would be right. Only | had been going steady 
with him for three months, don’t you see, and | really liked him. | didn’t 
want to marry him or anything like that, but | pictured myself going with 
him for a long, long time. 


Sitting there in the car | had a sudden fear that we were through, that 
all my dreams would have to change. | couldn’t say that to him, though, 
and | guess he couldn't think of anything to say, because we listened to 
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the radio for an awfully long time. He didn’t sing along with it as he usually 
does; he just twirled his key chain around his finger, flipping the keys one 
by one. Finally he said, ‘‘Look, I’ve got to tell you something.” 


For a second | half-believed that things were okay again. | thought 
that he would tell me about Wednesday night, and why he hadn’‘t taken 
me to the game on Friday. But instead, he bit his lip and frowned, trying 
hard to pick the best words to say. 


“We're going steady right now,’’ he said slowly. | looked down at his 
class ring, wadded with adhesive tape so that it would fit my finger. | twisted 
it nervously back and forth, the way | did in school when | couldn‘t answer 
a question. 


“Yes,"’ | answered dully, in a voice so small | could hardly believe it 
was mine. 
“Well, | just don’t want to go steady any more.’’ There. He’d said it, 


what I'd been worrying about. | thought | might cry and | bit my lip and 
swallowed hard and blinked furiously. His voice was softer now, and | 
managed to look him right in the face. ‘‘I really like you a lot,’ he said, 
“you're a swell kid, but | just don’t want to go steady any more. We'll 
still go out,”’ he said, half pleading, half consoling. 


“Sure,’’ | answered, trying not to sound hurt because | knew it wouldn't 
do any good, ‘’going steady gets boring after a while.’ By then | was 
fumbling with the ring but | had too much tape on it and it wouldn't slide 
over my knuckles. All | wanted to do was to get rid of the ring and run, 
but it wouldn‘t come off. He could have gotten it off for me, but | didn’t 
even want him to touch me, so | yanked as hard as | could and slid it stub- 
bornly off my finger. ‘‘Here,’’ | told him, ‘you better have this back.” 
| probably threw it at him: | know | didn’t hand it to him. ‘I better go 
in now,’’ | said . He opened his door to get out and walk me to the porch 
but | opened my door by myself. ‘’Never mind,’’ | said stiffly, and ran up 
the sidewalk. 


The car waited until I’d opened the front door, then it leaped away 
from the curb, spitting gravel, and roared off into the night. 
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Above: 


*SiilECALIEES 
By CAROLE SMITH 


First Prize 


Right: 


“STUDY IN WINTER SHADOWS” 
By DRAKE HOCKING 


Second Prize 
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FLIGHT 


By SANDI McPHERSON 


First Prize 


Oh to fly—as the bird 

whose presence perturbs, 

frustrates, 

disturbs the questing, ever-searching 


mind. 


What is up there? 
What can be seen? 
That makes a creature hang, 
hover, 

In miniature stillness 
forever, just watching, or calling 
or sometimes falling 

to perch on a limb 
where the view grows distressing— 
up into space where peace at hand 
to calm the frustration 

of watching the world speeding on 


beneath him. 


ON THE CHANGING COUNTRYSIDE 


By DRAKE HOCKING 


First Prize 


¥ 


How strange it is that people are continually pining for a change! 
The change they seek goes on continuously in the countryside. 


How beautiful is a small patch of clean snow in winter, with a spatter 
of rabbit tracks stretching across it; small arcs traced when gusts of wind 
swing wisps of dead grass in the snow; powdery loads of snow bearing bushes 
to the ground. The dainty footprints of a chickadee, and a pile of chips 
from a pine cone are convincing evidences that life carries on even in two 
feet of snow. If one could peep under the thin crust on top of a drift, a 
labyrinth of tunnels formed by field mice would spring into view. To one 
side, a path of snow packed nearly to ice is used by the farm children going 
to school. In the bush nearby, one has but to touch a branch and a shower 
of ice crystals comes tinkling down. In the trees, the pine grosbeaks offer 
a winter fantasia. A heap of feathers, and a spot of trampled snow tells 
its own grim story of the coyote preying on game birds. With a turn of the 
path, one is suddenly startled by the beating of sturdy wings as a cock 
pheasant fights for altitude while dodging scrub willows. His hiding place 
in the snow seems still warm to the touch, though it is below freezing. How 
bleak and foreboding the trees look! Yet the sapsucker, his breast gleaming 
yellow, still finds sustenance on them. Even the evergreens look as though 
for two cents they would give up the struggle for life. A brush by a sleeve, 
and one squirms as the flakes fly about, and the branch flings yet more 
snow as it springs back up. But all this cannot last. 


Comes a day in March, and a low arch appears on the horizon, growing 
in size and spreading across the sky. Soon, a rushing of wind and the mercury 
jumps as with a new strength, when the chinook comes swooping down from 
the mountains. A steady whisper of melting snow starts up, and little rivulets 
form. Within hours, the trees are bare of hoar frost, children gather for 
snowball fights, and snowmen appear by the score. The next day, another 
chinook, and all traces of winter vanish except for patches of snow on a 
shady hillside. The river ice loosens; and cracks, splits, and goes billowing 
downstream in a torrentuous flood. Swirling waters carry away everything 
in reach, cutting down the banks and forming new and deeper gullies; 
muddy tree trunks go floating to a new destiny. Roads turn to quagmires 
and fields to sodden mudholes. But all is not lost, for green spots appear 
at the tips of leaf buds, and pussywillows sprout along every country ditch. 
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In a month, catkins burst out on every poplar tree, some precocious 
cottonwoods even competing with the willows for priority. The wood flowers 
bud and swell, and bloom with microscopic beauty so often missed by the 
careless passer-by. Pussywillows turn yellow and disappear in a fluff of 
pollen to make way for long, dark-green leaves. Grasses germinate, and 
in every field in the countryside there is smoke as last year’s growth is 
burned off. Farms are plowed and seeded, cattle and horses once more can 
be turned out to graze. A musty aroma of rotting wood and decomposing 
leaves develops in the bush. 


Summer comes, with her accompaniment of returning birds. The first 
robin is anxiously awaited, and long trails of Canada geese go honking their 
way northward. Catkins give the impression of turning into leaves, so sudden 
is the change. White fluff is everywhere. The wild rose now fills the air 
with its sweet scent. All trees are garbed in green. Occasionally, a rabbit 
may be seen, looking very bedraggled with patches of dirty white fur still 
clinging to its sides. Slim birches acquire their pagan beauty. Mosquitoes 
began to emerge and take their self-appointed place in summer's society. 
Mudholes dry out, and people cry for rain as blinding clouds of dust drift 
off all roads and byways. Every bush is now full of chirruping birds, proud 
of large families. Gaping beaks greet a curious spectator of mother robin’s 
efficiency in housekeeping. Creeks and river slow down to a respectable 
pace and mud and silt have a chance to settle. The pleasant sight of fish 
jumping in a lake at dusk is once more applauded, Hikers and cyclists are 
swarming along country roads in an attempt to throw off the city’s enclosed 
stuffiness. Crows and gophers, the bane of the prairie farmer, abound again. 
Ducks are often observed pursued by a horde of ungainly ducklings, paddling 
in a frenzy of panic at being left behind. The lonely coyote caterwauls 
at the moon at night, while owls flit through dark woods in a quest for food. 
Insects swarm; grasshoppers leap from behind every blade of grass; katydids 
chirrup from their treetops. Dragonflies skim over the tops of bullrushes 
in the myriads of swamps and sloughs, darting after their prey from left 
to right and up and down. Marsh marigolds exuberate, and bright splotches 
of orange wake up otherwise dull stretches of muskeg. The needles of 
fireweed burst into beautiful shades of crimson and mauve. Indian paint- 
brushes produce even more delicate tinges of complexion. Grass flowers 
surprise one with sky-blue spikes of color. Wild cherry blossoms fall and 
little green globes replace them. 


However, summer cannot last any more than winter can. September 
rolls ‘round and bright shafts of goldenrod announce autumn’s splendor 
and hay fever. Hazelnuts ripen and fall, blueberries attain their charac- 
teristic bloom, crabapples turn rosy and are harvested. Rose petals drop, 
and vermilion knobs appear in their stead. The fireweed blossoms revert 
once more to needles, which in turn explode a light fluff into the air. Leaves 
begin to change, and soon, patches of golden-yellow mark every birch. Other 
trees follow suit and in a fortnight the whole countryside stretches out in 
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a vast panorama of beauty. Browns, oranges, reds, and siennas jostle for 
supremacy, with an occasional spot of green posting a spruce or a pine. 


Little rims of ice form around ponds at night, and people talk in smoke 
signals. A sharp gust of wind fills the air with falling leaves. Cedar wax- 
wings are perched on the mountain ash, feeding on clusters of red berries. 
As if on a given signal, hunters, equipped with expensive guns and clothes 
in the latest hunting fashions, crowd into powerful cars and drive to 
outposts and lodges. They spend hours, squatting miserably in blinds, up 
to their ankles in mud; all for perhaps one or two ducks. Luckily, most 
birds pass over and continue southward in broad ‘‘Vee’s’’, for the winter. 


Then one night in October, when all are asleep, large fluffy snow- 
flakes begin to fall; first one at a time, then faster, ‘till in the morning, 
all the scars of the year are hidden. The sun rises on a white and pure world, 
lumps of snow on top of every fencepost. 


This, then, is the changing Albertan countryside. Who need go 
abroad? And who in the cities need pine for a change? 


Village Road 


By BRENT ROBERTSON 


Second Prize 
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Predigal 


By CECIL PRETTY 


Second Prize 


we 


A warm summer rain made tiny rivulets on the pavement of a dismal 
Vancouver street. The day had been a warm, sticky one and the rain felt 
good to Dan Garrett. He walked cautiously, turning now and then to make 
sure no one was watching or following him. In the distance he saw the 
flickering sign of a cafe. As he came nearer and smelled the kitchen odors 
he remembered he was hungry and checking to see that he was not followed 
made his way through the door and moved to a table at the rear of the cafe. 


A radio played “rock ‘n roll’’ while he ate. As he was paying the 
cashier the news came on. ‘A Vancouver district service station operator 
is not expected to live as a result of injuries received when he was slugged 
and robbed at his garage two days ago. As yet no trace of his assailant 
has been found.’’ Dan stiffened and walked out into the street. 


For two days he had walked and run, ever looking behind him. He 
wondered how much the police knew; newspapers and broadcasts were so 
vague. On he walked, half-confident that he would not be sought here, 
half-afraid that at this very moment he was suspected. 


By this time the rain was torrential. Through the blind-sheets he saw 
a brighter sign: ‘‘HARBOUR LIGHT”. ‘Probably one of those social institu- 
tions,” he thought. Surely no one would suspect him there among so many 
who were constantly walking and wandering the streets. With the money 
he had it would be expected that he would sleep at a better place. 


Shaking the rain from his jacket and smoothing his ruffled hair, he 
stepped up to the wicket and inquired about a room. After giving his name 
and age and paying a small sum he followed a supervisor down a long hallway 
to a dormitory where he was shown his cot. ‘’There’s a service in the chapel 
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in twenty minutes if you'd like to go,’’ informed the supervisor. ‘’Thanks “ 
said Dan, ‘‘maybe | will.” He wasn’t too keen on the idea. ‘’But,’’he thought 
to himself, ‘‘maybe it’ll keep my mind busy ‘til I’m tired enough to sleep.” 


The organ music seemed far away and was memory-stirring to Dan 
at the rear of the chapel. A young man rose to stand behind the pulpit and 
began to read from the Bible. Dan could not escape his thoughts and his 
mind wandered far from the sermon. 


Soon the service ended. Dan walked pensively upstairs to his cot. 
A few minutes later the supervisor came and turned out the lights. 


The clean sheets felt cool and restful; car lights made patterns on the 
ceiling; the dripping of the rain was incessant as the past flashed through 
Dan's mind. There had been petty thefts and at first he was satisfied with 
his take, but he became greedy and soon wanted more and more. Then 
there was the time when he was suspected of robbery but was let off because 
of lack of evidence. It was then that he had realized how much faith his 
father had in him; how sure he was that Dan was a good boy and that he 
had brought the boy up well during his motherless adolescence. But Dan 
had felt that he was in too deep to back out and so left home on the pretence 
of finding a job in the West. It had been months since he had written to 
his father. 


Suddenly he remembered a line from the sermon—"'! will arise and 
go to my father, and | will say unto him, Father, | have sinned against heaven, 
and before thee and am no more worthy to be called thy son.” 


Dan realized that this means his heavenly Father would forgive, but 
this was no complete solution. Certainly, he was tired of running, looking 
behind, thinking back, but if he stopped the law would catch up to him as 
his conscience had. And then he would always remember his father and 
wonder if he knew. No, it was too late to repent now! 


At seven in the morning Dan awoke to the sound of the rising bell. 
He washed and dressed hurriedly in order to get his breakfast from the 
cafeteria and get on the road again. Breakfast over, he slung his jacket 
over his shoulder and headed from the cafeteria down the hall toward the 
exit. Just ahead a door opened and the wicket clerk stepped into the hall. 


“You're Daniel Garrett, aren‘t you?”’ 
“That's right,” replied Dan. 
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“Would you come into the office please?’ asked the clerk. 


Dan hesitated and then went in. He was surprised to see no policeman; 
only the kind-looking superintendent seated behind a big desk. Then why 
was he called into . . . . An explanation followed. 


“At such an institution as this we receive many bulletins concerning 
missing persons. A few days ago we received one concerning you. Obviously 
someone thinks much of you and has tried very hard to locate you.” The 
superintendent smiled as he rose and swung open the door of the waiting 
room. And then Dan was face to face with his Dad. 


Mr. Garrett unfolded his story of the wait for mail, the search in the 
Western provinces for Dan, the many bulletins to police, hospitals and 
institutions, and the phone call to his hotel room from ‘“’HARBOUR LIGHT“’ 
which told him his son had been found. 


Dan painfully told of his misdeeds and was assured of the forgiveness 
of his Father, heavenly and earthly. But he must take his earthly punish- 
ment although all was forgotten in Heaven. 


Dan and his father took a cab to the police station. As they climbed 
the steps, Mr. Garrett quoted: ‘’For this my son was dead, and is alive again; 
he was lost, and is found.’’ ‘’That’s from the story of the prodigal son, isn’t 
it ,Dad?’ ‘Yes son, it is.’ 


Back in the little cafe with its flickering sign only the cashier heard 
the news announcer say: ‘The Vancouver district service station owner, 
beaten and robbed three days ago, is reported to be off the critical list in 
hospital. Police are still at work on the case.”’ 
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THE PATH OF PEACE 


By SANDI McPHERSON 
Third Prize 


“Her ways are ways of pleasantness and all her 
paths are peace.’’ Proverbs 2:17. 


Preacher Baker was engulfed in a world apart. Always an intense man 
in everything, his eyes and brow emphasized every mood. An icy blue 
looked at and through everything from under a brow that perpetually scowled 
in concentration. He walked toward the church a few blocks away. Sub- 
consciously he noticed family groups and individuals approaching or passing 
him on their way to church. Once or twice members of his own congrega- 
tion greeted him, but they got no response, nor expected any. Five or six 
small children skipped by him on their way to Sunday school. Momentarily 
he turned his attention to them, sharing their innocent joy and delight in 
life. He recognized most of them—Johnny Cardiff, and Peter, his inseparable 
companion, the two tousle-headed Donnel twins in their tiny gingham dresses, 
and Daniel Larouche, now separating from the group to go his own way to 
the Catholic church across the street. He laughed to himself as he thought 
how soon their energy would quiet down to the lazy activity of most adults 
in the south. 

Baker’s thoughts again turned inward. ‘’Happy is the man that findeth 
wisdom, and the man that getteth understanding.’’ He began to mull the 
day’s text over in his mind. His thoughts had again captured his entire 
consciousness. When he was thus occupied he rarely noticed any being. 
This morning he was shocked back to reality . At first he noticed it only in 
his subconscious—a negro was walking toward him. This in itself was unusual 
because the negro churches were set well off the main road. He was a very 
young man, almost a boy. Also lost in his own thoughts he slowly walked 
toward Baker, who unconsciously prepared for the expected to happen. But 
it didn’t. The boy walked on—he did not step off into the gutter as Baker 
passed. Baker turned, glaring his rage, expecting to find him cowering 
but the boy continued on his way. Everyone seemed to have reached his 
destination except these two. The streets were empty as Baker glared after 
the lad, his fists clenched, every muscle in his body tense with rage. The 
hopelessness of his rage made him more furious. He spat in the boy’s tracks 
and turned again toward the church, churning the sermon over in his mind. 


* * * 


Church was over. The town streets filled with Sunday gossipers. Baker 
left the church as quickly as possible, feeling as he always did after a sermon 
—empty and incomplete. Something was always lacking and he knew 
vaguely what it was. He could never express his own soul in what he said. 
For many years, since he had first become a man of God, he had known this. 
At first he had tried to hide and replace it by doing everything physically 
possible for his parishioners. But he had known that it wasn’t enough. Now 
he knew there was a block between his soul and his mind somewhere, and 
that if he could destroy it, he would find the peace he sought. 

He trudged gloomily home, his eyes, as usual, reflecting the inner pain 
that he tried to hide from his wife. Anne was another mystery to him. She 
was always inconspicuous in his life and yet he depended on her as com- 
pletely as a cripple on his crutches. 

““Again?’’ she asked when he walked in. She knew by his eyes, as always. 
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“What can | do?” he said. That was the end, defeat. Since the begin- 
ning of his ministry he had struggled with this. But he had never asked for 
help, nor had she offered it. Before he had entered the ministry he had 
been the younger son in a well-to-do southern family. Since childhood the 
two things that were drilled into him were pride in his family name and 
complete independence under all circumstances. 

“Whatever you do, Baker, it won’t be wrong.’’ Even those who knew 
him best called him Baker. 

“But | can’t tell you where to go from here.’ He had known that would 
be the answer, though he had never asked before. He turned and went into 
the den. There was no need to say any more. Each understood the other 
completely. Baker sat in the small room and tried to loose the thing that 
gripped him. Around him were the things he held most dear—books that 
had been read and reread until the pages were yellow, and the margins filled 
with almost illegible notes that meant nothing to anyone but Baker. The 
desk and chair were battered and worn—remnants of college days. The desk, 
although appearing to be littered, held only a few useful articles. His Bible 
and typewriter, both worn with use, were the most prominent. A few scat- 
tered sheets of paper hid the only unused article in the room—a marble 
pen-stand with a dried-up ink well, sent from a relation in the north. This 
room had always been his haven, a place to go when everything seemed 
ready to collapse. 

But today he could not remove the mood that was smothering him. He 
knew only that it was from within his soul that the pain came, and he knew 
his wife had suffered the same way, and somehow had solved her problem. 

As he sat, his face broke out in a sweat. The room seemed to move 
in on him; the chair, the massive desk, once allies in his struggles through 
college and later in his ministry, now seemed to force life into themselves 
and crush him with their very being. He went from the room, knowing it 
would never again offer him the peace he needed until he solved his problem. 

“I—I'm going for a walk,’’ he said, as he passed Anne who was tidying 
the living-room. Probably there would be people in for tea. On Sunday 
there usually were. 

Down the walk and into the street he ran, then, realizing the indignity 
of it, he slowed down to his usual walk. For a few seconds, as he had spoken 
to Anne, the feeling had left him. Now he could feel it creeping in again. 
It would soon grip him completely. 

A hand clasped his shoulder. He jumped, startled to find himself back 
on Sharon Street. 

“Forgive me. | didn’t mean to startle you.’” A quiet voice, a peaceful 
voice, spoke from behind him. Baker recognized something in the gentle 
tones that he had heard before. He realized that it was the same as Anne’s 
voice—the voice of someone who had fought, and found his peace. In the 
split second as he thought this he whirled to find the new Catholic Father 
confronting him. 

‘Is there something | can do for you, Father?’’ He wasn’t sure if he 
was angry or pleased at being jerked from his thoughts. 

“Perhaps it is | who may help you, my son,’’ replied the priest. He was 
an old man, but in his face youth lived and dominated his whole being. 

“May | walk with you for a while?’’ Baker nodded, and the two walked 
on, headed nowhere in particular. The priest spoke again, trying to wedge 


his words into Baker’s thoughts without disturbing him or arousing his 
quick anger. 
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“‘Baker,'’ Baker wondered how the father knew his name, but then it 
was a small town. 


“Baker, | can see plainly that something is troubling you deeply. | am 
old, and know this world better than you. Perhaps if you lay part of the load 
on my shoulders, it would ease your pain.’ ’ Baker turned angrily to the 
priest, enraged that anyone dared to invade his right to independence. Then, 
when he looked at the calm face of his new friend, he realized that through 
this man he might be able to solve his problem. 


“I don’t really know how to say it,’ he began. ‘It’s something I’ve 
lived with all my life, | guess, but since | became a minister it oppresses 
me more and more.” 

“Have you lived in the south all your life?’’ the priest asked. Although 
Baker had been unable to explain, the priest seemed to sense already the 
root of the trouble. 


“Yes, always. Can you help, sir? Something’s eating at me inside and 
| can’t seem to find it. My wife knows but she can’t help because, well, 
| guess we’re both too proud of being independent.” 


“You're fighting the same battle | did.’’ The priest spoke in the calm, 
soft tones of a man who had learned to face whatever faced him. Baker 
could feel his body relaxing. But although the priest was helping him a 
great deal, he knew that he must solve the problem for himself. 


“It's the battle between a southern gentleman and a southern minister. 
Can’t you see the two in yourself? You've been raised in tradition, but .. .” 
The father could sense that, although Baker would say no more, the words 
had sunk in and found their mark in the man’s heart. They walked down 
the street in silence. Soon Baker realized he was alone. The father had 
discreetly left him to his thoughts. He felt the closest thing to peace that 
he had ever known. He continued to walk through the streets enjoying the 
temporary feeling. When he finally found himself back at his own home, 
he decided to go in by the back door, knowing his wife would have guests 
in the front room. As he hung up his hat and looked around for his slippers, 
he could hear the voices of the guests. They were all women’s voices, but 
most were deep and throaty. There was something in them that was un- 
pleasant to him. He didn’t recognize any of them. He took a cookie from 
a plate and went in to tell Anne he was home before retreating to the den. 


He took one step into the living room and stopped short. In his throat 
he could feel rage ready to roar and the peace was gone. Sitting in his house 
and talking to his wife were four negro women. Their unpleasantness stood 
out against his wife's white beauty and rankled his deepest feelings. The 
whites of their eyes, glaring out of their black faces, matched their white 
teeth that were rarely covered by their thick lips. It made his hands itch 
to choke them, to throw them out bodily, through the back door. Their 
shabby, once colorful, dresses were shapeless on their large figures. He 
looked at his wife to see how well she looked next to these black creatures 
that should have been in the back alley. 


“Cup of tea, dear?’” Anne seemed to feel that this was a normal thing. 
Baker turned without answering and charged into the den. He sat down and 
let blackness fill him. He couldn’t build up any resistance; he was com- 
pletely submerged. Thoughts began to creep in—thoughts he had subcon- 
sciously pushed into the farthest corner of his mind. Now was the time to 
think them out, when there was nothing else in his mind except the blind 
rage and humiliation. 
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IN MEDITATION 
By BRENT ROBERTSON 
Second Prize 


Loneliness, solitude. What could be more relaxing, or more painful 
than to be alone with one’s self? Only when the mind is humbled and the 
body bent can we get a true perspective of ourselves. 

Life, its meaningness, love, its warmth, hate, its bitterness, all seem 
to part like a silken veil. A veil so thin, but blank, so uninforming to the 
toiling soul. Only in meditation and fast can we bring into focus the rela- 
tionship between man and his environment. The sip of life seems like a 
draught of acid from some ornate beaker. Mourning, or sorrow seem such 
a poor way of measuring love, by that grain of sand between life, death, 
and immortality. Decision thy name is uncertainty. To decide within one’s 
heart the right or wrong of it seems so futile. 

Alone we think and wallow in the event of failure, or indecision. So 
many of us are isolated in a round invisible glass ball, fluctuating with a 
beat from the heart. We soar to great heights one moment, borne to heaven 
by some great thought, then plummet to hell the next, all hope crushed 
under the spiked heel of loneliness, and realization. Comfort is so neces- 
sary to warm the mind on the oven door of possibilities, but even camfort 
will dissipate itself if left in the rankness of isolation. In meditation, hope 
springs eternal, and the singularity of mind and body weaves a path for the 
soul. In following this narrow ribbon, the mind reaches the mirror of eter- 
nity and hesitatingly peers in. Now the mind, soul, and body all know the 
futility of confusion can maim the dove of hope. 

Sanctuary is only necessary from one’s self. But in extreme concen- 
tration ,this is not true, for there we find ourselves. 

The soul, the mind, the body—every sinew is tensed for the impact 
of body meeting mind. But this way, the way of meditation, is hard. It is 
spread with thorns of humility, forgiveness, and restitution. 

Yet to be alone, nakedly alone in meditation, is to live. It is to live 
for the need of living, always to live—but never to live without the God 
given gifts of thought, and deliberation. 
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As he sat, he didn’t at first notice the blackness leaving him. The den 
began to radiate the same feeling of warmth that had always drawn him to 
this room. He again felt he belonged there and began to relax. Finally he 
slept. But even then in his mind the new thoughts toiled around, seeking 
an answer. When he awoke he felt so completely strange that he couldn't 
place the feeling. He began to search again for an answer to his problem 
and his thoughts, and realized that he had found the solution to them all 
—and had found his peace. He didn’t know exactly when; it seemed to have 
started when he met the priest. The old man had somehow set him to 
thinking in a different light. Baker hadn‘t realized at the time how much 
help the father had given him. He felt dazed, almost paralyzed with hap- 
piness. Then he thought of Anne. He ran, nearly flew, to the living room. 

“Anne! Anne!’’ He stopped and composed himself. The guests for 
tea, He walked quietly into the room and spoke softly in Anne's ear. 

“Anne, | have to...” 

“\Nould you like a cup of tea, dear?’’ Her smile radiated the same 
joy he felt. There was no need to tell her; she knew. He sat down, trying 
not to shout, or explode, or give vent to the emotions that were leaping 


around inside him. 
“Yes please, Anne. . . . Won't you introduce me to our guests?”’ 
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SOCIETY 


By BRENT ROBERTSON 


Second Prize 
If a leaf, growing weary of its station in life, broke its bonds with nature— 
could it find a better existence? 
To live for only a season is not to live forever, 
But to live that time well, has its rewards. 
Green and small it meets the world. 


It sees many things, and as it does, it grows and develops, with experience 
to thin its sap of life. 


It unfolds to meet the sunlight, and reaches maturity while the surf ripples 
the sand—and people, tensionless, 


Bask in a momentary pause from living. 


And when its veins collapse in time, it hesitates, then the colors of the 
autumn days. 


A gold brilliance, with intense red, and mat yellow, 
Brushed with a stroke of pink, once seen in a summer's sunset. 
These colors given, to compensate its loss of life. 


But—if a leaf should steadily grow impatient to leave its tree home sanctuary, 
and venture to the ground, 


Could it send its barren stem into the soil and drink the moisture from the 
earth? 


It would lie on the ground and meditate its actions. 


And while it did, it would turn from verdant green, to the smoke grey of a 
burned forest, and wither and crack, 


Returning—deteriorated—to the earth. 


Nothing gained—its beauty forgone, to taste forbidden fruit, not quite 
within its reach. 


—And, if we should sit and ruminate, ‘till all our thoughts had turned to a 
philosophy of life— 


Could we deny our similarity to that leaf? 
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FLIGHT NUMBER SEVEN 


By PAT WUYCIK 
Honorable Mention 


Captain Tom Harding shouldered his way through the milling crowd at the airport. 
As if sensing his strength the people made way for him, exclaiming how big and handsome 
he was. 

“Who are my crew this flight, Slats?’’ he inquired upon reaching the desk. An old 
grey man peered from under his horned rim glasses and placed a marker in the stack of 
papers he was going through. 

"Hello there Harding. Nice ta see ya again.’ He paused and looked through his 
pockets. ‘I know | put that dang thing here some—— ah, here ‘tis. Let’s see now . There’s 
Flanders, Grayham, Potters and Miss Kelly.” 

"Miss Kelly!/’ Harding exploded. ‘’! hoped I’d seen the last of her. Why that girl 
can't do anything right. If we ever got into trouble she’d be the first to lose her head— 
you can bet on that.”’ 

“Hey, now calm down there youngster. Maybe you ain‘t givin’ her a chance. Anyway, 
| don’t think ya got much ta worry ‘bout. | ‘ear she’s gone an‘ found herself a young feller. 
She's gettin’ married after this flight.” 

"Good!" retorted Harding and stalked off. 

Five minutes later he was gazing admiringly on the ‘‘Silver Bird’; then with quick 
strides he mounted the steps two at a time and collided head on into— 

"Good morning, Miss Kelly.’ His voice was filled with sarcasm. “Do you make a 
habit of greeting everyone in this manner or am I the only lucky one? Let's see, the scene 
is a bit different than last time, isn’t it? You seem to have forgotten the cup of coffee.” 

The red crept higher into Miss Kelly’s already flaming cheeks. 

“\—I'm terribly sorry sir,’ she stammered. ‘‘I really didn’t mean to.’ 
listening. He brushed past and was lost in the doorway. 

“Harding! You ol’ son of a gun,’ exclaimed Flanders, jumping up from his seat and 
almost knocking it over. He grasped Harding’s hand and pumped it vigorously. ‘‘It’s been 
years since we were on a flight together, hasn‘t it?”’ 

The scowl melted from Harding's face as he gave Flanders a healthy slap on the back. 

“No, you old scalawag,”’ he grinned back, ‘‘only five months.”’ 

“Flight Number Seven. Flight Number Seven for Calgary now ready. Attention pas- 
sengers for Flight Number Seven, please board ship.’’ 

At 9:20 the airplane gracefully took off from Vancouver's airport and swung eastward. 
Inside some passengers were getting acquainted, others read magazines, while the rest stared 
out the windows. Miss Kelly stopped briefly to speak to each one and made sure they were 
comfortable. She remarked every now and then to the window viewers of some sight below. 

At 11:10 she called the attention of everyone to the fact that they were now flying 
over the Rocky Mountains. Immediately all eyes turned to their windows. Just then a 
slight tremor shivered through the airplane. Faces paled and turned to Miss Kelly for an 
explanation. 

“You all look so frightened,’ said Miss Kelly trying to laugh naturally, “that you even 
had me afraid for a minute. There’s nothing to worry about, I’m sure. The wind must 
have changed directions.” The explanation and smiling face seemed to be enough for the 
passengers but it wasn’t for her. She remained longer so as not to arouse suspicion, then 
slipped into the cabin. 

Potters looked up at her with a ghostly white face . At first his mouth moved sound- 
lessly, then the words tumbled out. “‘Our communication’s out and we're losing altitude 
fast. Two of the engines are dead and it’s too late to turn back. Harding’s doing all he 
can but I don’t think we'll make it.” 

Just then Harding appeared. He took one look at Miss Kelly’s pale face and rushed 
past into the passengers’ compartment. His face was hard and there were beads of per- 
spiration on his forehead. At the sight of him the passengers grew deathly still. 

In a quiet voice he explained the situation, ““‘Don'‘t panic,’’ he commanded. ‘‘Just 
sit still and everything will be easier for all people concerned.’’ With that he turned and left. 

“Remember that ledge we noticed on our last flight?’’ Harding hoarsely asked Flanders, 
who in turn nodded his head. ‘I’m going to try and land her on it. It’s our only chance.’’ 

Again a tremor ran through the ship, only like an earthquake this time. Children 
screamed in terror, while sobbing mothers tried to calm them. Miss Kelly was busy trying 
to get the panic-stricken people to fasten their safety belts. She had little time to think 
of herself. 


' Harding wasn’t 
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Suddenly the plane lurched and spiralled down. Luckily the safety belts held. New 
screams of terror rang out from the horrified people who struggled to regain their balance 
from their hanging position. Then just as suddenly the craft seemed to level out. For a 
moment the sobs of hysteria died out and a silent prayer was murmured by all. No one 
dared breathe for fear of being hurled down again. With a jarring crash the craft smashed 
into the ground. The sudden impact ripped people from thier seats, throwing them forward. 
One more roll and the plane was still. 


The air was dusty and smoky. Bodies were sprawled everywhere. Miss Kelly made 
an effort to rise; she couldn‘t. Her muscles wouldn’‘t obey. Her head whirled round and 
round. Something warm and sticky was trickling down her face. She managed to lift her 
hand and tried to wipe it away, but more came. 


She had to get up. She had to get the people out of the plane—that was what Miss 
Stewart, her instructor, had said. ‘There was danger of the plane exploding. Again she made 
an effort to rise. Everything turned upside down but she was standing. Her weak knees 
began to crumble but she grabbed hold of something. Gradually the mist began to clear. 
She could see people struggling to get up from under others. Some had reached the door 
and were laboriously trying to open it. Slowly she pushed her way to the door. It opened 
eral ie you knew how. Then she staggered to the cabin where a grotesque scene con- 
ronted her. 


Harding was slowly dragging himself across the floor. Blood poured from his face 
and his hands were cut and burned. Potters was being helped by Grayham, who could hardly 
stand himself. Flanders was beyond help. His crippled body was half way through the window 
where the flames were just beginning to lap at him. 

Biting her lip, Miss Kelly approached Harding. 


“Here, let me help you sir,’’ she somehow managed to say as she took his arm. He 
looked at her and smiled. It was the first time he had ever smiled at her. 

lf you could only help me to my feet,” he groaned. ‘I don’t seem to be able to do 
anything with one of them.’ The one he spoke of was twisted and the bone stuck out in 
several places. 

With a nod she helped him and together they stumbled from the wreckage. Graham 
followed, half-carrying, half-dragging Potters. Behind, the plane, or rather what was left 
of it, slowly burned but did not explode. 


The lucky people huddled in a group while the not-so-lucky ones were stretched out 
on the barren rock. It was hard to tell who was dead and who was alive. An icy wind did 
its best to cut through the doomed group but the crackling fire from the plane kept every- 
one warm. 

As the afternoon wore on, Miss Kelly and a few others did what little they could 
for the injured. Finally in exhausted despair Miss Kelly fell on her knees. Raising her 
tear- and blood-stained face to the sky, she prayed like she’d never prayed before. Tears 
streamed down her face and her body shook with sobs. Others watching also sank to their 
knees. 

“Qh God—don'‘t forsake us—not in this hour of despair—we have all sinned—t 
know—but please don’t let us die this terrible death—Oh God—in the name of Jesus Christ 
—I beg you—please send help—. 


With that she fell in a crumbled heap to the ground and cried like a child. All was 
quiet except for the sobbed prayers and the howling wind in the mountain tops. 


Night stepped in but still the group prayed. The wind grew stronger as if in protest 
but the forlorn group only huddled closer. Nearer dawn the fire began to die. There was 
nothing else to burn. But with the coming of dawn the wind died. 


Would help come? That was the question going on and on in everyone's mind. They 
had prayed and still prayed but, would help come? Eyes turned to the sky, watching and 
waiting. 

The morning wore on; the afternoon came. The fire was just a glow. Clouds were 
forming in the sky—big clouds. That meant snow. 

With sunken hearts the group huddled still colser. Limbs were numb and everyone 
was tired and so sleepy. Even the hard rock felt soft. One by one heads began to drop. 
They had been forsaken. Soon not a soul stirred. 


From the sky a drone could be heard—if someone were listening. Then a speck 
appeared. It grew larger and larger. No one saw it; no one moved . The plane passed over 
and the drone grew smaller and smaller. 

Slowly the snowflakes began to drift down. At first they came lazily. There was no 
hurry. They had their victims. Then they came faster and faster until, at last, they had 
covered everything below. 
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RETURN 
By MARLENE HEATH 


Honorable Mention 


“Welcome home, dear,’ greeted Mr. Carter. Mrs. Carter slowly walked into the house. 

“Everything's changed!’’ 

“| had the rooms repainted, dear. Thought it might look brighter. Do you like it?” 

“Y-yes.’’ She hesitated. ‘‘But | thought | would be coming back to something familiar.’ 

“I'm sorry, If you don't—" ; 

“No, no. It’s just that it looks different.’ Mr. Carter took his wife into his arms. 
“It's so good to have you home again.” 

“Hi, Mommy.’’ Donna dashed into her mother’s arms. ‘Why are you crying?” 


“Because I’m happy, sweetheart.’ 

Mrs. Carter's return from the mental hosepital provided an interesting topic for con- 
versation for the idle gossipers of the neighborhood. 

| really think they shouldn’t have let her out,’’ one would say. ‘I don’t think she’s 
cured. Mentally-ill people never really are cured you know,’’ another would say. Mrs. 
Carter knew they were talking about her, but tried to ignore it. She tried to talk to Mrs. 
Grey but always got the “cold shoulder.’’ 

"Oh, that telephone. Hello?’’ 

“Why don’t you go back where you came from?’’ Mrs. Carter stood there, her eyes 
widening. Slowly she set the receiver on the hook and sank into a chair. Her stomach 
churned within her and she stared straight in front of her as if she was in a stupor. 

“Why am | acting like this? They don’t know what it’s like. Why are people so 
hateful? |I—lI’ve been cured. I’m well.” : 

“What's the matter honey?’ asked her husband as he entered the house. ‘’You 
look ill.’ 

| just had the strangest phone call. Someone told me to go back where | came from.” 

““Who. was it?’’ 

") don’t know. What’s going to happen, Dick?’ 

“Why don‘t we get out of this town? This strain is too much for you,” insisted Mr. 
Carter. 

“1 don’t want to run away from trouble, Dick. Neither do you.’ 

“Mommy, Mommy!” cried Donna, rushing into the house just then. 


“What is it, Donna?’ 
"‘Janey's mother won't let her play with me and Mrs. Grey made me go home."’ Mrs. 

Carter looked at her husband in despair. She knelt down by her daughter. 

“Don’t cry dear, If Janey can‘t play with you there must be some other little girls 
to play with.” 

"S‘pose so,’’ pouted Donna. 

“Then run along and play.’ 

“That's what | mean, Carolyn,’’ pleaded Mr. Carter. ‘You can’t go on like this much 
longer. This is just too much for you.” 


“| just don’t know, Dick. Everything is so muddled up . If | could only get things 
straight in my mind. | don’t dare go outside anymore. | can feel people peering from 
behind curtains, their cruel eyes piercing me like knives. | can hear their whispers in the 
stores. As soon as | go in they stop talking and stare at me. Am | really better Dick? I’ve 
asked myself that question a thousand times.” 
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“And a thousand times | tell you, you are better. You know how malicious neighbors 
can be. They‘re always talking of someone. They know about everyone’s past and present 
and predict their future. They run everyone's lives but their own.” 


“It's not so much myself Dick, it’s Donna I’m worried about. She doesn’t under- 
stand what's going on or why nobody plays with her any more, and it’s all my fault.’ 

“Don't blame yourself, Carolyn. Mental sickness is just like any other disease. It 
can be cured and you have been cured.’ 


‘If that’s all there is to it, why don’t my friends accept me anymore?’’ 
“They just don’t understand, Carolyn.’ 


Nights were worse than days for Carolyn Carter. She kept turning things over in 
her mind. “Go back!” . . . “Janey won’t play with me.” . . . “Of course you're better.” 
During the day she became irritable. She found herself jumping at every little sound. She 
scolded Donna for nothing at all and quarrelled with her husband at the least little thing. 
Dick noticed this change but could not persuade himself she was getting worse. 


“Why don’t you and Donna go for a walk?’ suggested Mr. Carter after a particularly 
trying day. ‘The fresh air will do you both good.” 

“What are you going to do?” 

“WIL read the paper.’’ 

“Alright. Here’s your coat, Donna.’ They crossed the street and began walking to 
the park. 

"Hi," called a small voice. Donna turned around and saw Janey on the other side 
of the street. ‘‘Come to the park with us Janey,’’ called Donna. Janey began to cross the 
street when Mrs. Carter screamed ‘‘Look out!’’ and dashing into the street gathered Janey 
into her arms and was on the other side of the street in one swift motion. The oncoming 
car screamed to a stop, narrowing missing them, The driver jumped out. 

“Are you alright?” 

“Yes, gasped Mrs. Carter. ‘Just frightened.’ Hearing the squealing brakes, Mrs. 
Grey rushed out of the house and ran to Mrs. Carter, who was still holding the weeping 
child. 

“She's okay, Mrs. Grey,’’ Mrs. Carter explained. ‘Just shaken up.’’ Mrs. Grey 
grabbed her daughter and strode back into the house. Mr. Carter, hearing the brakes also, 
ran out of the house. He found his wife standing with drooping shoulders and closed eyes. 


“Sh-she didn’t even say thank you.’ Mr. Carter took his wife by the shoulders and 
guided her into the house. ‘‘How could she be so ungrateful?’’ questioned Mrs. Carter. 


“She was anxious for her daughter, | suppose?”’ 
“Why are you on her side?’’ 
“You'll see,” said Mr. Carter mysteriously. That night he persuaded his wife to go 


for a walk with him. Before she realized it they were standing in front of the Greys’ house. 
Mr. Carter walked up to the door and knocked. Mrs. Grey answered and they stepped in. 


Welcome home!’ Inside the neighbors had gathered to welcome Mrs. Carter home. 
Mrs. Grey, realizing her mistake, had persuaded them to accept Mrs. Carter. Some were 
still a little dubious but after today this doubt would disappear. 

Carolyn Carter stood there witii her moutn open. No sound came. Mrs. Grey slowly 
approached her like a little girl who comes to take her punishment after doing something 
wrong. 

“I'm sorry for being abrupt with you this afternoon, but | didn’t want to give anything 
away. So I’Il thank you now. How can | ever repay you?’ 

“It's alright,’ choked Mrs. Carter. She looked at her husband with tear-filled eyes 
and a happy smile, the first in many weeks. With a knowing wink Mr. Carter whispered 
“We'll stay.’ 
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STRATHCONA COMPOSITE HIGH SCHOOL 
BECOMES A PARENT 


One day this year, a letter was brought to the Students’ Union Executive 
meeting. It was an appeal for aid to children all over the world, called the 
“Foster Parents’ Plan’’. After a short discussion, the Executive passed a 
motion to send the required fifteen dollars a month to help some child. 
At the next Council meeting the motion was approved and a cheque was 
sent off. 


Room representatives told the students in their home rooms that 
Strathcona Composite High School was about to become a parent! The first 
comment was, ‘What will | tell my mother!’ 


On May Ist the stork arrived. The Student Council received from the 
Foster Parents’ Plan, P.O. Box 65, Station B, Montreal, Quebec, a picture 
and history of our child. Needless to say the proud parents were very happy 
indeed to receive this good news. 


—Drake Hocking. 


Here is little Maria-Barbara Kuzmicki 
who has been adopted by our school. 
Maria is Polish and she lives in Germany. 
She will be ten years old on July 5th, 
1957. 


Maria is an alert, intelligent child— 
the best student in her class. History and 
Arithmetic are her favorite subjects. She 
hopes to become a teacher when she is 
older. She has blond hair and blue eyes. 


Maria has two sisters, Irena (8) and 
Jadwiga (3). They live with their parents 
in a very small home and because Mr. 
and Mrs. Kuzmicki are in poor health 
owing to terrible experiences during the 
war, the family often has to go without 
things they need. We are proud and happy 
to be able to share some of the good 
things we have in Canada with this family. 


It is always fun to write letters to friends and as far as this school is 
concerned, Maria is a very special friend indeed. Many students have already 
started to compose newsy letters to Maria and to pick out picture postcards 
which will enable her to learn a great deal of our city, our province and our 
country. We are sure Marie will enjoy receiving these as much as we will 
enjoy sending them. 
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ZF n Appreciation 


We are concluding another year of work 
on our Year Book. . . . We wish to thank our 
advertisers for their support in making this 
issue possible. We ask our students and readers 
to show their appreciation by patronizing these 
firms whenever possible. 


We also thank those students who gave 
time and effort in the selling of advertising for 
this issue of the Tricolor. 


DRAKE HOCKING 


and 


WILLIAM HOMINUKE 


Advertising Managers 
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ALLEN'S FLOWERS 


“YOUR SOUTH SIDE FLORIST” 


CORSAGES, BOUQUETS AND DESIGNS 


“There Is a Difference in Flowers . . . Try Ours’ 


Phone 35235 WE DELIVER 10808 - 82nd Ave. 


Compliments of 


LLOYD'S 
DRUG STORE 


Phone 33954 
* 


9907 - 82nd Avenue 
Edmonton Alberta 


BEST WISHES FROM 
UNDERWOOD 
LIMITED 


Makers of 
Underwood Typewriters and 
Portable Typewriters 
* 


10050 - 106 Street 
Phone 21774 


BATEMAN’S 
FOOD MARKETS Ltd. 


“THREE STORES TO SERVE 
YOU BETTER” 


8902 - 99th Street 
11053 - 86th Avenue 
11218 - 76th Avenue 


“What is the plural of man, David?’ 
asked Miss Brown. 

“‘Men,‘’ answered Dave I. 

“And the plural of child?’’ 

“Twins,’’ was the reply. 


“"Now,’' said Mr. Stratte to his English 
class, ‘‘can any of you give me a clear, 
concise definition of a politician?’ 

“lean, sir,/’ volunteered Jack Willmore, 
“if you'll iust tell me to which party you 
refer.’ 


Double Glazing 
Units 


for the 


New Scona 


by 


R. H. Palmer 


Ltd. 


wy 


Phone 48187 
11402 - 105th Avenue 


SOE EROS E 


Cute little frosh. 


Awwwwww!!! 


No polish on my sox, please. 


How ‘bout that shine? 
Faster girls, faster. 
Oh, my nose! 
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Piggy back. 


Roy ‘‘Legree’’ at work. 
Slave driver! 
Isn’t she thoughtful? 


Bereerr!!! 


12.3@ 
Ly 


NATURAL GAS SERVICE 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


0 @ 
MENS SHOP 


Smart Wear for Smart Men" 


10164 -101 Street Phone 20446 - 23536 


Frosh: ‘’Say, what’s the idea of wearing 
my raincoat?” 


Rod H.: ‘Well, you wouldn’t want our 


COWLES new suit to get wet, would you?” 
Mr. Kruger (to a late student): ‘You 
DRUG should have been in here at nine o‘clock.’’ 


Don C.: “‘Why, what happened?”’ 


STORES Mr. Houglund: ‘‘What is the meaning 


of cubic?’ 
Established 1875 Dennis W.: ‘Cubic is the language in 
Cuba.”’ 
* 
Mr. Dubeta called for sentences using 
MAIN STORE the word ‘‘beans’’. 
10349 Whyte Avenue “My father grows beans said John H. 
“‘My mother cooks beans,’’ said Roger C. 
Phone 32225 Then Hank L. popped up with: “We 
k are all human beans.” 
“1 tell you | won‘t have this room!’’ 
BOMMIESDOCH protested Barbara H. to the bellboy who 
BRANCH was conducting her. ‘I’m not going to 
pay good money for a closet with a folding 
9101 Whyte Avenue bed. If you think that just because ]’m 
Phone 62205 from the country—” 
(o) “ae 


“Get in, lady, get in,’ the boy cut in 
wearily. ‘This isn’t your room. This is 
the elevator.’ 
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ASK FOR 
MELLO-MOOR 
ICE CREAM 


| “Go South, Young Man” 
ATLAS 


LUMBER JERRY'S 
CO. LTD. MEN’S WEAR 


"EVERYTHING FOR THE Phone 32901 


BUILDER” 10370 Whyte Avenue 
* South Edmonton 


8604 - 103 Street 
Phone 390035 


if COMPLIMENTS 


12404 -110 Avenue 


Phone 881702 SOUTH PARK 
x MOTORS 


MILL YARD 
127 Avenue and St. Albert Trail 


106 Street and 
Phone 553430 


Whyte Avenue 


Chief's Auto Camp Grocery 


Your High School Confectionery 
* 


“WHERE EVERYONE MEETS 
UNDER THE ORANGE CRUSH SIGN” 
* 


7311 - 104th Street 


Tegler 
Building 


Dependable Quality Merchandise 


ZELLERS 


SPECIALIZING IN STYLES FOR THE MODERN MISS 


ZELLER’S (WESTERN) LIMITED 


27128 


Satisfaction Guaranteed 


| Empire Cafe 


“Good Food” 


Phone 32781 
10361 - 82nd Avenue 


BEST WISHES 


from 


HOOD MOTORS 
LTD. 


Seventh Street and 
Whyte Avenue 


Bill P. was walking on the promenade of 
a seaside town when he noticed a weighing 
machine with the notice: ‘‘l speak your 
weight’’. 

He put a penny in the slot and stood on 
the platform. 

A voice said: ‘One at a time, please.’’ 


Mr. Melnychuk: What do you call the 
last teeth we get?” 
Pat W.: False Teeth. 


Among the pupils in a high school 
chemistry class was a lad who had a ten- 
dency to monopolize discussions. Mr. Rad- 
omsky decided that such a troublesome habit 
should be called to the attention of his 
Parents. 

On his report card he wrote: ‘George B. 
is a good student but he talks too much.” 

George’s father wrote back: “If you 
think he talks too much, you should meet 
his mother.’ 


A tramp knocked on the back door of 
an English inn called ‘’George and the 
Dragon’’ and a woman opened it. 

“Could | ‘ave a bite to eat, mum?” he 
asked. 

“No,” said the woman, slamming the 
door. 

He knocked again and the woman again 
opened the door. 


“Now could | 


‘ave a few words with 


George?” he asked. 


GINGER CHALICE 


HAIR STYLIST 
www 


Ginger’s Beauty Lounge 
Phone 20919 


Suite 3 Merrick Bldg., Jasper Ave. 
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FOR THE DEVELOPMENT OF 


BETTER CANADIANS 
WOODLAND PALM 


DAIRY PRODUCTS aoe ICE CREAM 


COURTESY 
of the 


Scona 


McDERMID’‘S 
DRUG STORE 


PRESCRIPTIONS - DRUGS 


PATENT MEDICINES 
TOILETRIES 


Phone 32823 
| 10332 Whyte Ave. Edmonton 


Bowling Alleys 


10544 - 82nd Avenue 
Phone 35616 


KNITWEAR ... 


Ask for. . 


. “Cloverdale Made” 


* KNITTED OUTWEAR—AII Kinds 
* SCHOOL SWEATERS 
* RUGBY SWEATERS 
%*& HOCKEY SWEATERS 


CLOVERDALE 
KNITTING MILLS 


EDMONTON 


Phone 773731 9314-111 Avenue 
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Cosy, gratulations 


to Ake 


Grad Class of ’57 


AGAIN IT HAS BEEN OUR PRIVILEGE 
TO CO-OPERATE IN THE PUBLICATION 
OF THE STRATHCONA COMPOSITE HIGH 
SCHOOL YEAR BOOK . . . WE WISH IT 
AND ITS STAFF CONTINUED SUCCESS. 


Reliable Printing Co., Ltd. 
Good Printing at the Right Price 


9920 - 101st STREET oS EDMONTON, ALTA. 


Rule, Wynn & Rule 


Architects 


For the New Scona 


| 11422 Jasper Avenue 

Bill S.’s mother, a great believer in the 
“be a little gentleman—and don’t fight’’ 
method of raising her child, was unsuccess- 
fully trying to instill this noble outlook into 
her pugnacious young son. 

“Bill, when that naughty boy threw 
stones at you, why didn’t you come and tell 
me instead of throwing them back at him?” 

“What good would that do, Mom?” 


snorted Bill. ‘You can’t hit the side of 
a barn." 


Traffic Officer (stopping motorist): ‘‘Sir, 
your wife fell out of the car three blocks 
back.’’ 

Motorist: ‘So that’s it! | thought | had 
gone stone deaf.’’ 


Edmonton, Alberta 


Ken W.: ‘Somebody picked my pocket.’ 
Al.: “What did he get?’”’ 
Ken: ‘Practice.’ 


George: ‘‘My ancestors came over on 
the Mayflower.’”’ 

Girl: ‘‘It’s lucky they did; the immigra- 
tion laws are a little stricter now.’ 


Policeman: ‘Didn't you hear me call you 
to stop?”’ 

Bob P.: ‘Il didn’t know it was you, | 
thought it was someone | had run over.’ 


Today's safety slogan: Watch out for 
school children—especially if they are driv- 
ing cars. 


You Can’‘t Go Wrong... 


Buying All Your Food Needs at 
SAFEWAY 


Every Item is Priced Low Every Day .. . and Every 


Purchase is Unconditionally Guaranteed 


CANADA SAFEWAY LIMITED 


BEST WISHES 


from 


Toller’s 
Shoe Repair 


to the 
| STUDENTS OF SCONA 


Mechanic: ‘With a car like that, my 
advice is to keep it moving.” 

Rick L.: ‘’Why?” 

Mechanic: “If you ever stop, the police 
will think it’s an accident.”’ 


This sign was placed on the office drink- 
ing fountain: ‘Old Faithful.’ 


Pat S.: ‘How long have you studied the 
trumpet?’ 

John A.: ‘‘Ten years."’ 

Pat: “Isn‘t that an unusually long time?” 

John: ‘Not when you consider that for 
the first eight years my father advised me 
not to blow in it.” 


e BIG 
e BRIGHT 
e NEW 


oad 


Hudson's Bay Company 


INCORPORATED 


272 MAY 1670. 


COMPLIMENTS 
of 
Edmonton’s 
Palace of Sweets 


Western Canada 
News Ltd. 


and 


Western Canada 
Subscription Agency 


* 


Phone 28535 
10359 Jasper Avenue 


JEWELLERS 
Ww 


“It’s from Birks” 
we 


School and Class Jewellery 
RINGS 
PINS 
AWARDS 
TROPHIES 


3% 


quene 


BIRKS 


cB 


EDMONTON'S FINEST 
JEWELLERS 


CREAM 


NU-MAID BRAND BUTTER 


“MADE THE CONTINUOUS WAY” 


NU-MAID ICE CREAM 


PHONE 28101 FOR SERVICE 


WITH THE BEST WISHES of... 


The Home 
of 
Brite-Tone 
Dry Cleaning 


Formatic 
Shirt Laundry 


Somien PHONE 23431 


10050 - 103 STREET 


Frank F.: ‘“You look my brother Jim.’ 
Fred F.: ‘’l am your brother Jim.’ 
Frank F.: ‘‘Well, you sure look alike.’’ 


MORE DEFINITIONS 


Athlete: A magnificent bunch of muscles 
unable to split the wood or empty the ashes. 

Budget: A system by which you can 
worry before you spend instead of after. 

Window screen: An invention for keep- 
ing flies in the house. 

Tips: Wages paid to other people’s hired 
help. 

Sandwich: An unsuccessful attempt to 
make both ends meat. 

Prune: A plum that has seen better 
days. 

Promoter: A man wo will furnish the 
ocean if you will furnish the ships. 

Hotel: A place you usually give up good 
dollars for poor quarters. 

Honest politician: One who when he is 
bought will stay bought. 

Detour: The roughest distance between 
two points. 

Horse sense: What keeps people from 
betting on the races. 

Egotist: A man who insists on telling 
you the things about himself that you 
intended to tell him about vourself. 

Echo: The only thing that can cheat a 
woman out of the last word. 


, 
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Macdonald 


(Canadian National Hotels Limited) 


Provides excellent facilities for 
Graduation Parties, Luncheons, 
Meetings and Dances 


AIR-CONDITIONED 
CAFETERIA 


Modern in Every Way arid 
Serving the Finest Food at 
Attractive Prices 


SUPPER DANCES 


Every Saturday Night During 
the Fall and Winter Season 


JOHNSON’S 
DRUG STORE 


PRESCRIPTION 


SPECIALISTS 
* 
Phone 62775 
8945 - 82 Ave. Edmonton 
WE DELIVER 


YOUR STORE 


for 


QUALITY 


GRISWOLD 
DRUG STORES 
* 


and 
CONSISTENT 
SAVING 


No. 1—8602 - 99 Street 
No. 2—10656 - 82 Avenue 
No. 4—10807 - 124 Street 

No. 3—Main Branch 
10443 - 82 Avenue 


“Assured Quality” 
Dairy Products 


Silverwood Dairies, Limited. 


Phone 25151 


McDE RMID Studios Lio. 


10024 : 101 STREET, 
EDMONTON 
TELEPHONE 

26777 

25444 
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For a lifetime of 
roomier living 


modernfold 


“CUSTOMLINE” 


First and finest of folding doors, 
with exclusive all-steel frames 


We can make immediate de- 
livery of these sturdy, smooth- 
operating doors in standard 
door sizes — and in Oyster 
White or GoldenWheat colours 


ata 
NEW LOW 
PRICE 


$39.00 

Size2’6’x6’6" 
or!6’8Y2" 

Over 30 other 
colours — and 
sizes to fit any 
opening — can be 
supplied on 
four-weeks' 
delivery. 


DROP IN AND SEE 
MODERNFOLD 
ON DISPLAY 


with samples of all the 
lovely colours available. 


MODERNFOLD 
(ALBERTA) LTD. 


10843 Whyte Ave. Edmonton 
Phones 33137 - 33237 
OR YOUR NEAREST 
LUMBER DEALER | 


Tene aa ee] 


Have you ever had 
your home surveyed 
for “heat loss”? 


We will check the type of construc- 
tion, and scientifically measure all 
the areas of heat loss through walls, 
windows, etc. Then we can tell you, 
without guesswork, the size and type 
of heating system you need for com- 
plete comfort. 
The finest in warm air heating! 

If you demand the utmost in comfort 
vies will want to install a Lennox 

farm Air Conditioning System. It 
is more than just another warm air 
furnace. It actually conditions the air 
for healthful comfort. Space-saving, 
clean, and efficient, Lennox Warm 
Air Conditioning will bring you a 
degree of comfort you may not have 
dreamed possible. 


An extended payment plan 
is available. 


VET’S 
SHEET METAL 


8101 - 104th Street 


4 


GS Ta a SIS 


Sleepy fisherman. 
Last year’s hero! 
Cute little gal. 
Party time! 

Get with it, man! 


Sweet young thing. 
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Sadie Hawkins dance. 


Countin’ the cash! 
Most happy fella. 
Yea SCONA! 
Congratulations. 
The ol’ gang. 


The Pioneer Press 
Job Printers 


* 


Phone 32231 


10340 - 8Ist Avenue 
| EDMONTON ALBERTA 


McBETH 
AGENCIES 


LIMITED 
* 


Insurance and Real Estate 
In All Branches 

* 

Phone 36486 

10507 Whyte Avenue 


Edmonton 


COMPTOMETER 


lhe AUTHORIZED COMPTOMETER SCHOOL 
412 Northern Hardware Building, Phone 25507 


COMMUNITY 
DRUG STORE 


(Belgravia) Ltd. 
7601-115 Street 
Phone 390241 


Formerly Known as 
McKERNAN DRUG 


The 
GOULD DRUG 
Ww 


PRESCRIPTIONS 
FAMILY DRUGS 
* 
Phone 37115 
6318 - 106 Street 


Edmonton 
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McKERNAN 
BARBER SHOP 


YOUR COMMUNITY 
BARBERING SERVICE 
* 
Two Shops to Serve You Better: 
7604-112 Street 
11446 - 76 Avenue 


CONGRATULATIONS 
GRADS OF ‘57 


from 
CORONA 
FLOWER SHOP 


“FOR BEAUTIFUL FLOWERS” 
Phone 26822 


d 


CONGRATULATIONS 


to the students of 


STRATHCONA COMPOSITE 
for another year of 


fine achievement. 


w OW 


Thompson’s Food Markets 
Ltd. 


Serving Southeast Edmonton 


STRATHEARN BONNIE BOON 
KING EDWARD PARK 


i 


Edmonton Crystal Glass Ltd. 
te 


Specializing In 
Auto Glass Installations 
Plate Glass Installations 
Plate Glass Mirrors 
Glass of All Types 


Ww 


10023 Whyte Avenue, Edmonton 


Phone 36222 
RESPRESENTATIVE—ED. BEAN 


ROSS BRYANT 


LTD. 
* 


Plumbing and 


Gasfitting 
* 


Phone 31839 
10823 - 82nd Avenue 


Phone 35115 
PROMPT COUNTRY SERVICE 


Nu-Way Cleaners 


10530 Whyte Avenue 


Phone 35115 
Edmonton, Alberta 


Free Pickup and Delivery Service 


WHO OWNS WHICH? 
“You walk like you owned the street, 


“a 


Andi P. yelled from his car. 


"Yeah,'' retorted Cecil P., ‘‘and you 


drive like you owned that car.’ 


“Mr, Smorgas went to the opera, 
Drove up in a fjord. 

Mr, Smorgas hated opera. 
Boy! Was Mr. Smorgas bord!"’ 


Mr. Nay in Physics (to Bill Hominuke): 


“Bill, what is a moment?” 


Bill: ‘“A small period of time?’ 


4 


‘Sales and Good Service’ 


NIX’S LTD. 


10030 - 109th Street 
Edmonton, Alberta 
Ww 


Marine and Farm Engines 
Generators and Motors 
Washing Machines and Parts 
Johnson Outboard Motors 


LYONS’ 
FOOD MARKET 


FRESH FRUITS, VEGETABLES 
AND MEATS 


* 


6316 - 106 St. 
We Deliver 


Ph. 38241 


SEREDA 


DRUG 


Drugs - Prescriptions 
“We Supply All Your Drug Needs’’ 


Phone 35346 


10434 Whyte Ave. 
Edmonton Alberta 
= 


OUTH SIDE 
TATIONERY 


TEXTBOOKS, SCHOOL SUPPLIES, NOVELTIES, GREETING CARDS, 
TOYS, GIFTS, ETC. 


Phone 32432 
10441 - 82nd Avenue ALBERTA 


EDMONTON 
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PARK HOTEL AND 
RESTAURANT 


“Where Parking is No Problem” 


¥ 


TWO BANQUET ROOMS TO SERVE YOU 


Ww 


8004 - 104th Street Hotel Phone 3644] 
For Banquet Arrangements Phone 37121 


IT PAYS TO SHOP AT 


EATON'S 


“THE 
STORE 
FOR 
YOUNG 
CANADA” 


“Goods Satisfactory or Money Refunded” 


eT.EATONC?,. 
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Mr. Olson in second period Chemistry class: Our class motto should 
y 
be, “To review is new”. 


Lazy—A man who itches for what he wants instead of scratching for it. 


Sophisticate—Somebody who grinds his own pepper. 


HARDIN’S BROWN’S 
DRUG STORES MEN'S SHOP 
x Distinctive Men‘s Accessories 
PRESCRIPTION Arrow Shirts Jantzen Sweaters 
SPECIALISTS Stetson Hats 
re Better Quality Slacks and 


Ritchie Branch—Phone 31228 Sport Jackets 
Bonnie Doon—Phone 63758 Phone 37439 10846 Whyte Ave. 


[eaeataes 


CORNER DRUG 
STORE 


LAURA SECORD 
CANDIES 

* 

11212 - 76 Ave. 


Ph. 37135 


SOUTH SIDE 
ELECTRIC 


“SALES AND SERVICE 
* 
Phones 


SSS S26), 


10552 - 82nd Avenue 


PURPURS’ 
GROCETERIA 


Fresh Fruits 


and Vegetables 
* 


Phone 37367 
7610-115th Street 


GEORGE THEW: 


At half time, when our team’s 
behind, 


Its chances almost dead, 


I‘m not the type to brood or mind— 


| cheer the band instead. 
When they begin their patterned 
task, 


With pride my breast is swelling, 


As long as someone doesn’t ask 
Exactly what they’re spelling. 


COMPLIMENTS 
to the new 
STRATHCONA COMPOSITE 
te 


Little Flower Barber Shop 


Phone 34662 


10432Whyte Avenue 
a 


UNCLE JOE NEEDS YOUR HEAD 
TO RUN HIS BUSINESS 


CONN ORGANS 
PIANOS 


ALL MUSICAL 
INSTRUMENTS 


ww 


Robinson & Sons 


10247 Jasper Avenue 
EDMONTON ALBERTA 


Phones 42456 - 22456 


'Shepy National 
School of Arts 


Exclusive Art Training 
For Adults and Children 
tk 
10144-101 Street, Benson Block 


Phone 42678 


Ew | 


The class in reading had been called, 
and the teacher singled out a small boy in 
a front seat. 


“Now Willie,’ she said with an encour- 
aging smile, ‘‘you may read the first sen- 
tence.” 

Willie got up slowly, and read in a 
hesitating monotone, ‘‘There is a warm 
doughnut. Step on it.’’ 


“No, Willie,’’ the teacher corrected, ‘the 
sentence reads, ‘There is a worm. Do not 


ou 


step on it’. 
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The more you study, 

The more you know— 
The more you know, 

The more you can forget, 
The more you do forget— 
The more you forget, 

The less you know, 

So why study? 


One day Gordon Fester was walk- 
ing down Whyte Avenue with one 
foot on the curb and one in the 
street. An officer, seeing him go 
by, grabbed him by the arm and 
said, ‘‘l think you’re drunk. You 
had better come along with me.” 


Gordon replied, ‘’Thank good- 
ness! | thought | was crippled!” 


Antique Dealer: ‘‘Here | have a very 
rare old revolver from the time of the 
Romans.”’ 

Willie H.: ‘‘But surely they didn’t use 
revolvers!’ 

Antique Dealer: ‘‘Ah—that is why it is 
so rare.’” 


25,000 MEMBERS 
of the 
National Federation of 
Canadian University 
Students 
Are Buying 
N.F.C.U.S. 


EXCLUSIVE, LOW COST 


LIFE INSURANCE 


| Next Fall You Will be Eligible 
—Be Sure to Apply 


CANADIAN PREMIER 
LIFE INSURANCE 
co. LTD. 

8613 - 109 Street 
EDMONTON ALBERTA 
Phones 30063 - 63843 
MAX E. RUNIONS, Manager 
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